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Ir this new department the Father General will tell the readers 


otf Tne Lamp the many problenms that 
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Last month I told you of the twenty- 
six noble martyrs of Japan in the year 
1596. The despotic shoguns contin- 
ued the policy of prohibiting Chris- 
tianity and of excluding all Europeans 
except the Protestant Dutch, until the 
development of trade and the intro- 
duction of a money economy led to 
Japan after Commo- 
After a 
short civil war, the shogun resigned 
in favor of the emperor. 


the opening of 
dore Perry's visits (1853-54). 


The Return of the Missionaries 

Catholic missionaries who entered 
Nagasaki in IS61 discovered there 
a small group of Catholics who had 
preserved the Faith for two hundred 
had no _ priests 
from 


years, although they 
and were cut off 
tion with the rest 
In the year 1868, persecution of the 
Church renewed. It 


communica- 
of Christendom. 


was was Euro- 
pean intervention that finally estab- 
lished toleration. An archbishopric 
was erected in Tokyo in’ IS9I. 


Osaka, Nagasaki and Hakodate each 
had its own bishop. By the end of 
the nineteenth century the Japanese 


Catholics numbered sixty thousand. 
Betore the war in 1941, Japan ex- 
changed diplomatic representatives 


with the Vatican. (This is interesting 
to note, especially in these days when 
we hear so much about the old bug- 
aboo of separation of Church and 
State. At that time the Japanese non- 
Catholics looked upon their emperor 
as divine.) When diplomatic relations 


were established with the Vatican, 
two thousand Japanese were entering 
the Church each vear. Then came 


World War II and the Japanese Em- 
pire disintegrated. 


Money and Priests Needed 
General MacArthur, Commander of 
the American Army of Occupation, re- 
called the foreign missionaries who 
had been expelled. Shinto was no 
longer the established religion of the 
State, and in 1946 the emperor re- 
nounced his traditional claim of di- 
vinity. The missionary outlook in the 
Orient today is very promising. The 
financial problem is a great one, but 
greater still is the need for 
priests, brothers, and sisters. 
Asia, which comprises almost one 
third of the land area of the earth, 


more 


is inhabited by 
one billion, two hundred 


nearly 


million souls. Buddhism, 
Chinese and 
Shinto account for more 
than hundred mil- 
\Mo- 
hammedans number nearly four hun- 
dred million. In all of 
only million 
whom eleven million are Catholic. 
So the task of conquering the world 


religions, 


live 
lion: Hindus and 
Asia there are 


sixteen Christians, of 


for Christ is a gigantic one. Gravmoor 
is doing its part in this great work. 
On another page of this month's 
issue will the pictures of 
our beloved triars who are laboring 
in the diocese of Yokohama, Japan. 


you see 
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The bishop there pleads tor more 
friars; and as Graymoor priests are 
ordained, we shall answer that plea 
to the best of our ability. Father 
Peter recently wrote: “How grateful 
we are to The Lamp readers for help- 
ing to build our school; but, Father, 
please send us also priests and more 
priests.” 


A Slow-Moving Clock 

Our clock is moving along slowly but 
we are not discouraged. Our merciful 
Lord. I know. will touch the hearts 
of many of you to help us. And when 
He touches our hearts, our pocket- 
books instinctively open. For con- 
stant as is the charitable follower of 
Christ in Himself, constant He is also 
in His works. The virtuous acts of His 
will, the victories over passion, the 








Contributions to charity 


dedu tibl 


from mcomy 








sacrifices He has mack 
the poor He has clothed 
the hungry He has fed 
—the merit of all thes: 
actions lives with Him 
upon the earth and will 
be His eternal crown 
ostentatious deeds of 


The 


men are buried in their graves. 


worldl 
For 
sooner or later they are forgotten. 
to be remembered no more by man 
—and only in Judgment by God. But 
the glory of the man who is chari- 
table, loving God and his neighbor, 
will endure forever. 


Charity Is Love 
By its very nature, 
virtue. social group is 
formed—in the home, the community. 
the civic association—good will is a 
necessity. It is charity than 
that overcomes _ selfishness, 
casts out rancor, forbids hatred, clears 
away misunderstanding, leads to re- 
conciliation. After justice has rendered 
that 
brings men back to fellowship. And if 
at times it be fitting that 
should season justice, the quality of 
mercy itself is but charity touched 
to compassion. 

The law of charity is essentially the 
law of the Gospel, the “new com- 
mandment” which Jesus gave His dis- 
ciples. It is the distinctive badge of 
the Christian: “By this shall all men 
know that you are my disciples, if 
vou have love one for another” (John 
13:35). And more than this: the In- 
carnation itself the 
divine good will toward men: “By 
this hath the charity of God appeared 
toward us, because God hath sent his 
only begotten Son into the world 
that we may live by him” (1 John 
4:9). 


charity is a social 
Wherever a 


rather 
justice 


impartial decision, it is charity 


merey 


was evidence of 


Spiritual Treasures For YOU 
Please do what you can to help us. 
As soon as the clock strikes the $60,- 
000 mark, ten of our friar priests 
in Japan will begin a series of six 
hundred Masses for all the benefac- 
tors who have made the school pos- 
sible; and their beloved dead will also 
share in all these Masses. 
Ever gratefully your in Christ, 


Faeke lingebua} of Q. 
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THIS MONTH 
OUR COVER 


The Sermon on 
the Mount is the subject of our cover 
for this month. Towards the begin- 
ning of our Lord’s public life He 
preached this greatest of sermons 
on Mount Tabor. In it Christ listed 
the Beatitudes and gave to all peo 
ple the Christian ideal, “Be ye per 
fect as vour Heavenly Father is 
pertect.” 


THE NATIONAL SHRINE... W« 
are running the picture story on the 
National Shrine of the Immaculate 
Conception to let those of you who 
have not had a chance to visit 
Washington see what a tremendous 
monument to Our Lady the Ameri 
can people are constructing. Truly, 
this is a magnificent edifice, and it 
is good to know that it will soon be 
pushed to completion. 

Years ago, in the early twenties 
our Founder, Father Paul, called on 
THe Lamp Army to be generous in 
contributing to the erection of this 
Shrine. In the same way we are 
calling on you to be generous when 
the appeal is made this year on Sun 
day, December 6 


DIRECTORS OF THE SHRINE... 
Pictured above is Msgr. Bernard A 
McKenna. the first Director of the 
National Shrine of the Immaculate 
Conception. He came to serve as 
secretary to Bishop) Thomas — J 
Shahan, then Rector of the Catholic 
University, for the collection — of 
funds for the Shrine project. In 1925 
Msgr. McKenna was appointed Di 
rector. He returned to Philadelphia, 
his home diocese, and was made 
pastor of Holy Angels Church there 
in 1933. He still holds that pastor- 
ate, and celebrated the 50th anni- 
versarv of his ordination last sum- 
mer. It was under the directorship 
of Msgr. McKenna that the Chair 
of Unity Octave was celebrated in 
the National Shrine for the first 
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time. 

Msgr. David T. O'Dwyer, a native 
of Ireland, and a priest of the Arch- 
diocese of Denver at the time of his 
appointment, succeeded Msgr. Mc 
Kenna as Director of the Shrine 
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Msgr. Bernard A. McKenna 


He served in the capacity from 1933 
to 1940, when he returned to the 
West. He died a year or two later 

Msgr. John J. Reilly, a priest of 
the Diocese ot Hartford served as 
Director of the National Shrine ot 
the Immaculate Conception from 
1940 to 1950. He returned to his 
diocese in the latter year to become 
pastor of St. Patrick’s Church, Nor 
wich, Conn. He has carried out ex 
tensive renovations in that church 
which became the cathedral of the 
newly created Diocese of Norwich 
last September. 

Msgr. Patrick J]. O'Connor, Di 
rector of the Shrine since 1950, is 
a native of Savannah, Ga., and a 
priest of the Diocese of Savannah 
Atlanta. After serving in various 
parishes in Georgia, he came to the 
Catholic University of America 
where he was Dean of Men, Direc 
tor of the Catholic 
Alumni Association, Treasurer of the 
Catholic Sisters’ College, and a 
member of the Catholic University 


University 


Preachers’ Institute 

It is as a preaching coach and 
instructor that) our Friars know 
Msgr O'Connor best Pi, a8 he 
was affectionately known, was. the 
man who put you on the stage of 
the Music Building before a svm 
pathetic audience of classmates, and 
told you that you were going too 
fast, or too slow, or too loud, or 
too soft, or too something. He taught 
Homiletics, or the art of science 
of preaching, in the seminary and 
most of our priests, particularly 
those on the Mission Band, are in- 
debted to him. 








Every Tuesday 
ANEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 


ht PH 






Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 

A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 

GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Thanksgiving 
Dear Father 

Our 
and was about to leave the Church 


daughter was very confused 


I had prayed for many weeks but 


yesterday I asked St. Anthony for 
a miracle, promising nine visits to 
his Altar in thanksgiving, and that 


I would ask 
THe Lamp. 
A few hours later she replaced the 
Miraculous Medal neck 
and her attitude changed 
Thanking Almighty 
ing answered my 


you to mention it in 


around het 


God for hav 
prayers, 
Mrs. E. P 


Pennsylvania 


Old Timer 
Dear Father, 
Enclosed money order for two 
dollars is to pay for my subscription 
to THe Lamp for one year—to March 
1954. 
I have noticed on Correspondence 
page 2—that many have taken Trt 
Lamp for many years. I have taken 
Tue Lamp for 43 years and have en 
joved it very much. 
Mrs. Mary 


Wadena 


Ernst 
Iowa 


Another Thanksgiving 
Dear Father, 
Enclosed is my monthly offering 
for Graymoor and also for St. John’s 
Seminary. 
enclosing $5.00 as a 
thanks offering to St. Anthony tor 
the recovery of my billfold which 1 
lost in Washington, D.C. while there 
for my daughter's wedding. It) was 
lost either on April 14th or 15th. On 
April 27th it was returned to me thu 
the mail at my home here. Whoever 
found it used my St. Anthony's Le 
card know has 
my name and address on as a label 


Also | am 


gion which as you 
I have no clue as to their identity so 
can never thank them personally. 
Checking with the local P. O. thes 
tell me that perhaps the P. O. in Ar 
lington, Va. from which the package 
was mailed, perhaps sent it to you for 
the postage as the party who found 
it apparently mailed it without same. 
The package was held at Arlington 
pending 12 cents postage and some 
one sent it and the package was 
mailed to me. Do you know anything 
about it? 

It certainly seemed a miracle to cet 
it back from a teeming city like 





Washington and to my 
friend I am so grateful. 
Will you please put the enclosed 


anonvmou 


petition at St. Anthony's Shrine? 
Flora W. Ross 
Barre, Vt 
Fr. Paul 
Dear Father, 

Please let your readers know that 
they should all get and read “The 
Lite of Father Paul”. How can one 
really understand vour charity with 


out doing this also. Please become, if 


possible, a monthly sponsor of your 
important work. 


Note: I 
\ hiv Not? 


really want this printed 
Ralp Wiggin 
Ocean Grove, N. J 


Don't Say ‘Uniate’ 
Dear Father, 

Enclosed is my check tor my “spon 
sor” offering tor the past few months 
Temporary financial problems — pre 
vented me from sending it earlier 

In the charity of 
would appreciate your remembering 
Ukrainian pat 
Mohawk Valley—Littl 


who are at 


your prayers, | 
the members of the 
ishes in the 
Falls through 
tempting reconciliation with — the 
Greek Catholic Church. In the first 
named parish a court suit was insti 


Rome 


tuted but no satisfactory decision has 
been reached. 
As a Greek Catholic | 


just one 


would ask 
more favor of vou. Please 
in your articles do not use the term 
“uniate” in As the 
good Dominican wrote in the Cath 
olic Almanac of 1948 
a term in ill repute with the G.C’s 
We are “Catholic.” As the good Pope 
Leo XIE wrote—“We are all Cath- 
olics but we are not all Latins. Ac 
tually it is my humble opinion that 
some Orthodox hesitate to join th 
ranks of the Catholics because thes 
see that with many of our Latin 
brethren, the Greek Catholics do not 
have recognition. 

It is alwavs heartening to me. to 
see articles on our faith in magazines 
Lap. Sign, ete. E. F 


Ithaca, N. Y. 


reference to us. 


this “uniate” is 


such as Tht 
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HAVE PITY ON ME 


When poor old Job was afflicted with all kinds of 
tribulations and disasters by the Lord, his friends came 
to comfort him. But they weren't of much help because 
in their words of comfort they implied that through 
his own secret sins Job had brought his troubles on 
himself. Job listened in patience for some time but 
then more in sorrow than in anger he remonstrated, 
‘Have pity on me, have pity on me, at least you, 
my friends, for the hand of the Lord hath touched me.” 

The Church puts these same words into the mouths 


of the Poor Souls in Purgatory. They are appropriate 


too because the Poor Souls are our triends, the hand 
of the Lord has touched them, they deserve our pity. 
and they have a right to ou help 

Actually the Souls in Purgatory are better off than 
we. Their salvation is assured. Sooner or later they are 
bound to be delivered from their pains and enter into 
the Kingdom of Heaven. Their time of trial and temp- 
tation is over. They can sin no more. They have fought 
the good tight, they have finished the course, they 
have kept the faith. Their reward inevitably awaits them. 

But the prize to which they are entitled is so infi- 
nitely precious—nothing less than God Himself in the 
Beatific Vision—that they cannot possess it until they 
are absolutely and completely free of every stain, or 
remnant, or shadow of sin, and the temporal punish 
ment that sin brings in its wake. And so thev wait 
in the prison of Purgatory, suffering in expiation for 
their faults, longing for the time of their deliverance. 
Thev are on the threshold of Heaven but they must 
be completely purified before they can pass through 
the golden gates. 

How long will their stay in Purgatory be? We don't 
know. Our Lord in one of his parables merely tells 
us, “Thou shalt not depart thence until thou hast paid 
the last farthing.” A soul's stay in Purgatory depends 
upon the state of that soul at the time of death. 
Obviously, one who died with many deliberate venial 
sins on his soul, or one who had not made adequate 
satisfaction for his forgiven mortal sins, will remain 
in Purgatory longer than one who had never com 
mitted a mortal sin, who had avoided all deliberate 
venial sins for years, and who had atoned for the 
sins that he had committed. 

So the length of a soul’s stay in’ Purgatory will be 
shorter or longer according to the life that) soul had 
led. Maybe a few days, or a few months. or a few 
vears or centuries 

Likewise the intensity of the sufferings in Purgatory 
differ from soul to soul. Those who have committed 
many sins and have not made satisfaction for them in 
lite will suffer more intensely than those who have 
committed few sins and have spent vears in repentance. 


Can the Poor Souls themselves do anything to shorten 
their exile from Heaven? Can they themselves do any- 
thing to ease or mitigate their pains? No, they can’t. 
For just as death ended the period of time in which 
they could have offended God, so it also ended the 
period of time in which, by meritorious prayer and 
good works, they could have removed the temporal 
punishment due to their sins. 

That is why they turn to us with their poignant 
cry, “Have pity on me, have pity on me.” They are 
unable to help themselves and so they look to their 
friends and relatives on earth who can help them. 

It is certainly a consolation for us as well as a 
mercy for the Poor Souls that we can do something 
for those lost to us in death. Because our love is 
deep and true we feel keenly the pang of separation 
from parents, and companions, and relatives, and dear 
friends. But the knowledge that really they are not 
lost to us, that the separation is only for a time, and 
that we can help them, enlarges our soul and_ raises 
us from the slough of grief. 

How good God is that he gave us the Communion 
of Saints! For in his marvellous providence God has 
arranged that we who are on earth, fighting out our 
salvation in the Church Militant, are joined with the 
Saints in Heaven in the Church Triumphant and with 
the souls of the Church suffering in Purgatory. This 
union of all on earth, in’ Purgatory. and in Heaven is 
what we protess when we sav, “I believe in the Com- 
munion of Saints.” 

The bond that holds us together in the Communion 
of Saints is the bond of love, the bond of Christian 
charity. And as St. Thomas Aquinas says, “Charity, 
which is the bond uniting the members of the Church, 
extends not only to the living but also to the dead 
who die in charity. For charity, which is the life of 
the soul, even as the soul is the life of the body, 
does not cease.” 

In her wisdom, Holy Mother the Church, who knows 
the forgetfulness of men. sets this month of November 
aside as the month of the Holy Souls. She shows her 
solicitude for her children in Purgatory by giving priests 
the privilege of offering three Masses for them on 
November a She encourages all her living children 
to remember the Poor Souls particularly on that day 
by granting a plenary indulgence for every visit made 
to a church at which six Our Fathers. six Hail Marys, 
and six Glorvs are said under the usual conditions 

The Church does this not with the intention of con- 
fining prayers and good works for the Poor Souls to 
this one month alone. but rather of having this month 
serve as a vearly reminder for us to pray for the Poor 
Souls daily. 
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PERFECT 


Oxt oF THE FIRST THINGS to remember about Thanksgiving Day is that 
it is not an invention of Americans. The idea of thanksgiving to Al 
mighty God is as old as Adam. It is a duty and an obligation that God 
Himself demands. He demands worship, and one of the essentials of 
worship is thanksgiving. So it borders on the ridiculous when ultra 
Americans proudly boast that it was their American forebears who gave 
to the world the idea of Thanksgiving Day 

The very first human acts of thanksgiving rendered to God were 
ottered in the Garden of Paradise at the beginning of the human race 
Then down through the ages, account after account is found, not onl 
in the Bible but in the works of pagans as well. of special days of 
thanksgiving to the Supreme Power Who is God. Abel offered the finest 
of his crops in thanksgiving to God. Whenever God bestowed a special 
tavor on His Chosen People, He invariably ordered them to periodic 
celebrations of thanksgiving for what He had designed to do tor them 
When He brought the Jews out of Egypt. He commanded them to 
celebrate their deliverance by a yearly festival of thanksgiving. 

At the time of the Passover. when God had His avenging angel slay 
the first-born of the Egyptians and spared the Israelites. He demanded 
thanksgiving by commanding the Jews to consecrate to Him their first 
born. When thev were in dire need of food in the desert on their way 
to the Promised Land. they woke up one morning to find the ground 
literally covered with a heavenly bread. manna. This shower of manna 
became a daily occurrence till thes needed it no more. In thanksgiving 
tor this great miracle, God commanded that a portion of this heavenly 
bread be placed in a vessel and kept in a tabernacle as a continual re- 
minder to the Jews to offer thanksgiving to the God Who looked out 
for their every need 

All through the Old Testament, page after page offers evidence that 
thanksgiving to God was the order of the day with the Chosen People 
Whenever God gave them a special favor or blessing, they immediately 

reciprocated by erecting altars and 
other memorials of thanksgiving 


The American Thanksgiving Day is not a holy The names they gave their chil- 


dren often expressed in some was 


day of obligation for Catholics, but just the same their gratitude to God for some 


special favor. 


it is a holy day as is every day that finds the Sacri- But it might seem almost nat- 


ural that the Chosen People 


fice of the Mass offered throughout the world should offer thanksgiving to their 


-@bhe Damp - rear ave may 


God. They were a religious people 


and religion tends to direct the 
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THANKSGIVING 


acts of thanksgiving and keep before the people this strict obligation of 
theirs. But how about the pagans? How about those not of the “chosen 
race”? This obligation of thanksgiving to God is innate in human nature 


Hence it is not at all surprising to find that even the pagans knew of By 
and kept their obligation of thanksgiving to the Supreme Power. In- ; 
stance after instance could be cited to bear this out. But let's listen to WILLIAM W. 


what one pagan philosopher, Epictetus, had to say of this: “Do not be 
ungrateful, O man, to this Sovereign Power, but return thanks for the 
faculties with which He has endowed you, for your life itself and for 


BUECHEL 


all the things which sustain it, for fruits, wine, oil, and whatever ad- 
vantages of fortune you have received from Him; but praise Him par- 
ticularly for your reason, which teaches you the proper use and_ true 
worth of all these things.” 

But pagan or Jew, none were able to offer to God a thanksgivin: 
worthy of His Supreme Majesty. They offered the best they had, true 
but even their best was ever so imperfect. When the Catholic Church 
however, came upon the scene, founded as she was by the God-Man 
Jesus Christ, and following perfectly His teachings and commands, for 
the first time since the foundation of the world man was able to offer 
to God an act of thanksgiving entirely worthy of Him. Jesus Christ 
made it possible for the Church through her priests to thank God b 
offering Himself to Him. Only 
God could think of such an act of 
thanksgiving. Only God did. 

One of the great tragedies of 
the so-called Reformation was the 
elimination of the Sacrifice of the 
Mass from the lives of so many 
thousands of people, thereby fore- 
ing them to revert to the old ? 
means of rendering to God thanks 
in an imperfect manner. The re- 
ligious upheaval of those times 
took away from God so much 
homage and adoration and thanks- 
giving that to this very day the 
world is tremendously the worse 
tor it. 

God is a kind and a merciful 
God, but He is also a jealous God. 
He loves to bestow favors and 
blessings on (Cont. on page 8 
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“Like I said, Mister, 
what's in it for you?” 
she says, smarty-like. 





THe younG MAN walking leisurely up the road paused at the gate of a 


small house set back in the shelter of a grove of maple trees. “Good after- 


noon, Mrs. Hartley,” he called to the woman who was busy digging in the 
tiny flower garden. 

“Oh, it’s you, Mr. Ashton. Out for a walk? 

“Yes, [| thought I'd like to hike up that hill there” he said. “There's 
an odd-looking rock formation that I'm interested in seeing up close. 

\ shadow crossed the woman's face. “The one where the twisted oak is? 

“Yes, that’s the one. Why? Is there some reason why | shouldn't? 

Mrs. Hartley did not answer him directly. “The Devil's Rocks we call 
‘em, she said in a low voice. “Know why? Well, there’s a story behind 
‘em. If you're not in a hurry, come on in and set on the bench, and Tl tell 
it to you.” 

“IT knew the girl well, as well as any of us did.” she said, laving asick 
her trowel. “I wouldn't want to know him, that’s for sure. Her name's Ella 
Ella Barton. She was kind of pretty, but vou know how it is with a thing 
you take for granted. You never really notice what it’s like ‘til somethin 
wakes you up to it. That’s the way it was with Ella. Old man Barton, he 
ran the grocery store in town—Lambert’s. it is now—and people just sorta 
took Ella’s bein’ there for granted. And she didn't like it one bit. Wanted 
to leave town and go to the citv. and have money and_ pretty clothes 
With my own ears | heard her say she'd give her soul to get out of this 
town and really be somebody 

“Well, one dav old man Barton. he went off and left Ella in charge of 
the store, tellin’ her to keep an eye out for anyone answerin’ his ad_ for 
a handyman. So when this young fellow showed up, sayin’ somethin’ about 


a job. why, she thought he was the handyman, but she (Cont. on page 1S 
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INDULGENCES ... Will you explain 
indulgences? 


Right glad], First Tl tell) vou 
what an indulgence is not ind then 
TV) tell von what it is. and then Il 
tel] how to gain indulgences 

First f all moi dulgence is not a 
permission t commit sin. You cant 
figure this was Ill Guin me i ple 
mars indulgence by saving the Stations 
f the Cross. and then I'll out and 
rob a bank As vou see, that’s ridicn 
lous. Nobod Call GIVE inv bods per 
mission to Commit sin. Not even God 
Calh Uive ty core permission to com 
mit sin because that would be against 
His nature 

An indulgence is not forgiveness of 
sin either. Forgiveness or pardon 


the 


sin is obtained ir 


Sacrament of 


Penance. So you can’t figure this was 
| robbed a bank, so I guess | better 
make the Stations of the Cross to 
gain a plenary indulgence so that Tl 
he torgiven As vou can see when 
Its put down so baldly. that’s ridicu 
lors too 

What is an indulgence then? An 
indulgence is a remission in whole or 
in part. granted by the Church. of the 


temporal punishment which often re 


mains, due to sin, after its guilt has 
been forgiven 

When we honesth and sincerely 
contess a sin in Confession, the guilt 
of the sin is taken away. God forgives 
it. But since we have broken God's 
law we have to make atonement. or 
reparation, or do penance for the 


tanlt we have committed. That is why 
the priest gives us a penance to say 
Maybe that penance given us by the 
priest will take away all of the tem- 
poral punishment due to our. sins 
On the other hand, possibly. and even 
probably, it won't because it is so 
slight. So we have to remove the rest 
of that temporal punishment before 
we Heaven this 
lite or in’ Purgatory. 


can enter either in 

We remove the temporal punish 
ment due to our sins by prayers and 
works. That is 
in. To certain) prayers 
and good works the Church has. at- 
tached either plenary 
which take away all of the temporal 
punishment due to our sins, or par- 
tial, which take part of the 
temporal punishment due to our sins. 

To gain an indulgence vou must 
be in the state of grace, 
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good Where indul- 


gences come 


indulgences, 


away 


vou meist 
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we the intention of gaining the in- 
lulgence, and you must say the pre 
scribed prayers or perform the good 


MEDALS... Should medals be worn 
under one’s clothing or above it? 


it doesnt make any ditterence 
Because of shirts that button at. the 
neck, men generally wear their medals 
oncealed by their clothing. As for 

men, it would seem to depend on 
th sty le ft cress worn 
DATED MASSES...Can 1 have 
Masses said on a special day? 

Yes, but be sure to make Arran 
nents tor these Masses to be said on 


i special day rdvance 


} a good while itt 


Snice making sure that the Mass is 
said on that special day involves a 
ertain amount of extra trouble and 
bookkeeping, vour offering for the 


Mass should be something more than 


the normal one 


SEVEN LAST WORDS... What are 
ihe seven last words? 


Phese the 


spoke as He was hanging on the ¢ ross 


ire last words that Christ 


on the dav of His death. They are 
] Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do.” 
2. “Amen, I say to thee, this dav 


thou shalt be with Me in’ paradise.” 
These words were spoken to the peni 
tent thief 

3. “Woman 
hold thy 


behold thy son... be- 


mother.” These words were 


spoken to the Blessed Mother and 
st. John 

$. “My God, My God, why hast 
Thou forsaken Me?” 

5. “I thirst.” 

6. “It is consummated.” 


7. “Father, into Thy 
mend My spirit.” 


SUNDAY MASS...What must a 
Catholic do if he has no way possible 
of going to Mass on Sundays; if for 
instance he has no means of travel? 
Is he in mortal sin? 

If a Catholic cannot to Mass 
on Sunday he should try to make the 
dav holy by saving the rosarv or by 
the Mass 
book, or other 
prayers. One commits sin by missing 


hands [| com- 


uv 
vo 


reading prayers from a 


prayer by saying 
Mass on Sunday only when he misses 
Mass through his own fault. There 
tore, if a person is really sick, or if 
he has no means of travel to Mass 
which is said at a long distance, or 
if he cannot get to Mass through no 
tault of his own he does not commit 
a mortal sin. 


ONE 





PERFECT THANKSGIVING 
His children, but 


demands 


From paxe 5 


He 


vratitude 


return recognition 


When so many thousar 


no longer rendered to Him the pe 


tect adoration He had established or 
earth, when His priests and Hi 
people were severely persecuted | 


insisting on offering the Sacrifice 
the Mass 


and tewer 


His blessings became tewer 
The 


attendant on offering the Mass wer 


immense blessings 


physically visible in the happiness 
and joy of those attending. When the 
Mass was proscribed, and priests ar 
people no longer offered the Holy 
Sacrifice to 
happine ss tk 


} 


joy gave way 


SOTTO\M 


unhappiness 
and hatred. 
hatred and 
chiet 
comimg to 
Peace 
standing were 


ot the Mass 


peace ¢t 
persecution 
This 


among the 


persecution were 
the Pil 
America in the first 


reasons tor 
UErinis 
union and under 
gone with the Sacrifice 
People persecuted thei 
erstwhile The Sacrifice of the 
Mass, the that held 
therm all together as children of God 
Heaven, had 


trom their lives and their hearts 


place ind 


friends 
one great vise 
torn 
They 
insisted on ottering God an imperfect 
thanksgiving, though He had 
ciously given them a perfect one 

That's the part of this 
Thanksgiving Day celebrated by 
Pilgrims on 


ind. heirs to been 


ura 


first 
the 
American soil. Since thes 


sad 


had renounced the only fully adequate 
wav of thanking God for His goodness 
to them, they had to revert to the 
primitive method that Abel had em 
ploved, offering to God of their store 
of plenty. offering to Him bread and 
instead of the thanksgiving He 
Himself demands since the death of 


wine 


Christ. the consecrated Bread and 
Wine of the Body and Blood of His 
Son. 

But fortunately for America. this 


thanksgiving of the Pilgrims was not 
the first thanksgiving offered to God 
American Long before the 
coming of the Pilgrims, Holy Mass 
offered. Even long before the 
Catholic Columbus came, with priests. 
to America, Mass had already been 
offered on our soil. Evidences abound 
of a very early exploration of our land 


on soil. 


was 


by Catholic missionaries—even — as 
early as the fourth century 4.p. It 
goes without saving that wherever 


vou find Catholic priests, there also 
find the perfect thanksgiving 
being offered to Almighty God. 

God has abundantly blessed Amer 
ica, more than most other lands. 
Would it not be because of the Clean 
Oblation offered many times in His 
honor rather than the almost strictly 
social thanksgiving rendered by the 
Pilgrims? Would it not be 
of the thousands (Cont. on page 20 


you 


because 








Just ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO, in 1854, Pope Pius IX 
proclaimed the dogma of the Immaculate Concep- 
tion which declared that Mary. “in the first moment 
of het conception by a singular vrace and privilege 
of the all-powertul God, in view of the merits of 
Jesus Christ. the Savior of the human race. was pre 
served immune from all stain of original sin 
But just as we believed that Marv was assumed 
into Heaven long before the Doctrine of the Assump 
tion was detined just a little over a vear ago, so 
belief in the Immaculate Conception of the Mother 
of God was firmly held by the Church for a long 
time betore LS54 
In fact. the Fifth Provincial Council of Baltimore 
held in 1S43. sent a petition to Rome. requesting 
that the Doctrine of the Lmimaculate Conception be 
detined. At the same Provincial Council, Mary. un 
der the title of the Immaculate Conception, was 


designated Patroness of the Baltimore Province. In 


the course of time this designation was extended to 


the whole country and now the Immaculate Mary 
is the Patroness of the United States. 
In 1915) Bishop Thomas Shahan inaugurated a 
movement to erect a noble church in honor of Mary, 
America’s Patroness. in Washington, the capital of 
our country. 
In 1914 Cardinal Gibbons proposed the plan to 
Blessed Pope Pius X who, saying that he owed so 
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A simall portion of the 
of five chapels, photographed from = the main 


famous crypt. This group 


altar, forms the top part of the cross in which 
the National Shrine of the Immaculate Concep 
tion, Washington, D, C., is designed 


The main altar in the Crypt Church 
of the National Shrine of the Immacu 
late Conception, Washington, D. C, 
This is called the Mary altar 


The Blessed Sacrament altar in the Crypt Church 
of the National Shrine of the Immaculate Con 
ception. Adorned in rich ceramics in gold and 
colors. ‘This is but one of 15 side chapels  sur- 
rounding the main altar in the crypt. 


Ptesensnere> i 





much to Mary Immaculate that he had both ¢ 
right and the duty to further her honor before t 
whole world, made a donation to the work 

Later on Pope Benedict XV wrote to Cardi: 
Gibbons, “Let the good work be pushed rapid 
to completion, and for that purpose let everyon 
who glories in the name Catholic contribute mor 
abundantly than usual to the collections for this 
work.” 

In addition, Pope Benedict NV commissioned 
artists to copy the world-famous painting of the 
Immaculate Conception by Murillo. Then he had 
the painting reproduced most faithfully by the Vati 
can mosaic works. This work, which was finished 
after Pope Benedict died, was given to the Shrin« 
by his successor, Pope Pius XI 
The foundation stone was laid in 1920 by Cardi- 
















nal Gibbons. In 1920, the lower church was erected 

























and used. In the late thirties an addition was com- 
pleted. 

Most of the priests of our Society of the Atone- 
ment were ordained in the Shrine of the Immaculate 
Conception. Furthermore, the Shrine is the scene of 
the yearly Chair of Unity Octave Devotions that 
last for eight days from January 18-25. 

When it is completed the Shrine will rank among 
the ten largest religious edifices of the world. Even 
now the crypt, or lower church, is the largest crypt 
in the world. 

The limestone to be used will come from Indiana 
or Alabama. It will require 25.000,000.000 bricks to 
build the walls and great piers. The structure of 
the building will be completely of masonry. No 
structural steel beams or columns will be used. The 
Shrine will be built in a manner similar to the great 
ecclesiastical monuments of the past which have 


clearly demonstrated their capacity to endure. 
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The entire ceiling will consist of great vaults 
and domes that will support the roof structure 





The thrust and weight of these great vaults and 

















domes will be carried to the foundations through 
great piers and massive walls. 

The architects have been working on the design 
for more than fifteen years. It will take at least 
five vears to complete the superstructure and tw 
more years to complete the interior. 


Since next year is the centenary of the promul 





gation of the Doctrine of the Immaculate Con 
ception, it was felt that 1954 would be a fitting 


time to complete the superstructure of the Shrine 
























Color guard of honor at the Chair of Unity Octave 


devotions held every year in the National Shrine. 





To this end the Catholic bishops of the United 
States are conducting an appeal for the National 
Shrine of the Immaculate Conception. In most 
parts of the country, this appeal will be held on 
Sunday, December 6, 1953. 

The National Shrine of the Immaculate Con- 
ception was conceived and begun to give the 
United States a great national monument in hon- 
or of the Blessed Mother. Now great efforts are 
being made to bring it to completion. Through 
your generosity and the generosity of millions of 


other Americans this work will be done. 






Engravings on the 
pillars in the National 
Shrine of the 
Inunaculate Con- 
ception commemorate 
benefactors, 


fa. 

















Interior of the National Shrine of the Tmmaculat 

Conception, This is how the architects picture 
the interior of the great church, dedicated to the 
Mother of God, being built in the National Capi- 
tal. It will accommodate a congregation of 6,000 


A great, but little known, work of art. rhis is a mosaic 
reproduction of Murillo’s famous painting, “The Im- 
maculate Conception.” Pope Benedict XV_ gave this 
magnificent art work to the Shrine, as an indication 
of his great interest in this magnificent undertaking. 
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With rie exception of a few Friars whose snapshot 


rived too late for publication, we are presenting on | 


pages the Graymoor Friars who are abroad. Some of | 


are chaplains some are on the home missions; others a n 
the Negro and Indian missions; and still others are on the 
foreign MmIsSstons 


Wherever they are, they are laboring in prayer to bring 





- 
& 

: 

Fr. Stepher 


Christ the 
High P 


about the realization of our Savior’s praver on the night He 
was betrayed: “that they all may be one, as Thou, Father 
in Me, and | in Thee; that they also may be one in Us: that 
the world may believe that Thou hast sent me.” (John 17:2] 
And tugging at the heartstrings of every Friar and Sister 
of the Atonement are those other words of Christ) which 
unequivocally express His will in this matter of Christian 
Unity: “And other sheep I have, that are not of this fold 
them also | must bring, and they shall hear my voice, and 
there shall be one fold and one shepherd.” (John 10:16 
For Graymoor is ever conscious of its divinely-given voca- 


tion—to heal the wounds of history—by the prayers, sacri- 






tices, time, talents, substances, works, efforts and oppor- 







t Francis of Assis 
4 Kanagawa, Yokohama Tsukui, Kanagawa, Japar 


They Heal the Wounds of History - 


by . tunities of the Friars and Sisters of the At-one-ment. All of 





us at Graymoor are also ever conscious of the eternal truth 

David that, prescinding from our own feeble efforts, the wounds 

of history will be healed by God’s Grace alone when it is 

Gannon, Nw merited by our cooperation. The will of Christ that ther 
shall be one Fold and one Shepherd will be accomplished 
r Albert Heald, S.A Fr Alpnoneéd Hebee. 65 not by argumentation or controversy or bitterness or that 


St.John Baptist 
Gora, Japan 





aloofness for which many Catholics can be blamed, but 
rather by love and patience and understanding in undefiled 
and uncompromising truth. 

But above all, our most hopeful avenue to the Unity ot 





Christians is praver. The prayer of every sincere Christian 4 
( : § Catholic and Protestant—who, seeing mankind afflicted with 
a thousand evils that only Christianity can cure—who, groan ; 
ing within himself as he sees the forces of Christianity 
: wasted in sectarian strifes and jealousies which scandaliz: 
Matthias Gilberg, S.A Fr. Didacus Colton, S.A Fr. Ambrose:Menny, S.A even intelligent pagans—who, seeing 
st. Clare's Dhurch ur Lady of the Atonement St. Peter's Church va ‘ ; 
‘Kawasaki, Japan Tsurumi, Yokohama ussene Seton militant atheism mobilized and on the 


march to put in chains the free children 
of God, cries out to an infinitely Holy 
God the praver of the Mass “. . . Regard 
not our sins but the faith of Thy Church 


and grant unto her that peace and unity 


which are agreeable to Thy will.” 


Fifty years ago God gave to two Prot- 
estants—Father Paul and Mother Lu- 


8 atus Saville. S.A Bro. Casimir Kreczmer, S.A rana—the vision of a united Christen- 
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dom under the divinely constituted 
Chair of Peter at Rome. Peter to whom 
Christ said: “Thou art Peter: and upon 
this Rock I will build My Church, and 
the Gates of Hell shall not prevail 
against it.” (Matt. 16:18) In a wilderness 


known then only toa few as Graymoor 





they cast the fire of the reunion of 


ee ee 
Canadian Martyrs Missio 


Christendom upon the earth. The very 
Athaimer, 8 


Gates of Hell were seemingly mar- 
shalled against them at times, but 
Father Paul and Mother Lurana_ re- 
mained serene in the promise of Christ 
that the evil would not prevail. They 
suffered through false accusation, be- 
trayal, misunderstanding, and a tide of 
controversy as they struggled to reach 
the Rock of Peter. And once having Bay ctemy tle 


Greenwood, BC 





planted their feet. firmly upon it they 
were ever reaching down into the waves 
of heresy and unbelief and bewilder- 
ment—which are always breaking 
around Peter's Rock—to snatch precious 
souls into the harbor of truth and grace 
and life. In the Gravmoor wilderness 
they prayed for Christian Unity and 





Fr Theodore Zabelka a 


Sacred Heart 
Golden, BC 


those pravers still reverberate through- 
out the earth. They were the pravers of 


a strong man and a woman and the 


force of omnipotence carried the seeds 3 
of Divine Grace which their pravers 
reaped, into the souls of other men. 
The Graymoor Missionaries who are a 
pictured on these pages have carried ‘ 


Fr Timothy Oran. SA Biase 


the message of Christian Unity and the St Joseph's Church not a 

spirit of Father Paul and Mother Lu- 

rana out into the world. Besides these f 

poor are, there you will find them 3 
Their task is a gigantic one—to bring 

back the wandering sheep- to heal the yg rhode cide bermane 


Stevesion’ Lulu Island, 8. C heme, taly 


Priests and Brothers, there are three 
hundred and fifty Graymoor Sisters in 
the missionary fields. Wherever the 





wounds of history -which have been In- 
flicted on Christendom by rebellious 
men through schisms and heresies. Their 
sustaining hope is the power of prayer 
as they teach the Gospel of Christ to 
the world—His unity of doctrine—His 
peace—His love for all men manifested 
by His sacrifice on the Cross. 

Each morning at their posts in the 
far-flung lands of the earth they heed 


the command of Christ: “Lift up your 


eves, and see the countries; for they are 


white already to harvest.” (John 4:35) 
And since they are men and women of 
intrepid faith and supernatural courage, 


whose motto is: “All (Cont. on page 32 








Graymoor Annals a ( 


Tus mMontu we have 
some pictures for you, which came 
too late for the last issue of the THE 
Lamp. They were taken at our new 
Retreat House in Nova Scotia when 
it was dedicated on September 8th. 
The Friars who are stationed at this 
newest house of the Friars are very 
happy in their new assignments and 
eager to ‘get going with retreats 
Word from them tells us that the 
people in the neighborhood have 
been more than kind in every way 
with a special debt of gratitude 
owed by the Friars to the good Sisters 
of St. Martha, who worked like Tro 
jans to help whip the place into 


shape ° t 


Tie euccrimace sea 
son came te an end at Graymoor 
with the Feast of Christ the King. 
During the month of October we 
had many visitors to the Mount of 
the Atonement. On Sunday, October 
4th we were hosts to a very large 
group of Knights of Columbus from 
the Bronx, New York City. The Color 
Guard of the Fourth Degree added 
a great deal of solemnity to the day 
by assisting at Mass and Benediction 
in full regalia. As October 4th was 
the Feast of St. Francis, the Knights 
of Columbus made the Feast day the 
more solemn by their presence. t 


As we co To press, 
plans are under way for the dedica- 
tion of the new Motherhouse of the 
Sisters of the Atonement here at 
Graymoor. His Eminence, Francis 
Cardinal Spellman, Archbishop of 
New York, will bless the building. 
Next month -we will give the Annals 
readers a full write-up of the cere- 
monies, and, we hope, some pictures 
of the new convent. 

At the present time, the Sisters 
have in their care approximately 
sixty houses. Recently three new Mis- 
sions were opened, one in the diocese 
of Albany, N.Y., one in the diocese 
of Trenton, N.J., and one in the dio- 
cese of Providence, R.I. His Excel 
lency, Bishop Gibbons, of Albany, 
N.Y... officiated at the blessing of 
the Sisters’ new house in Athens, 
N.Y. During October also, a new 
mission was opened at Deal Beach, 
N.J. The Sisters who went to Deal 
Beach had previously been stationed 
at South Plainfield, N.J. However, a 
new parochial school was opened in 
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South Plainfield, and as teaching is 
not the work of the Sisters of the 
Atonement, they took over the charge 
of a house in Deal Beach at the re 
quest of Bishop Ahr, of Trenton. 
Here they will do catechetical work, 
social work and parish visiting, in 
which field they have won great 
praise from all the priests in whose 
parishes they are established. Their 
third new mission is in Harrisville 
R.1., to which they have gone at the 
invitation of His Excellency, Bishop 
MecVinney of Providence, R. I t 


@croser 3rd marked 
the 54th anniversary of the found 
ing of the Friars of the Atonement 
by Father Paul James Francis, S.A. 
It was on the eve of St. Francis’s Day, 
1899, that Father Paul came to Gray 
moor to stay. To mark this anniver 
sary, Solemn Mass was sung in the 
Friars’ Chapel at Graymoor by the 
Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A., who is 
the second successor to Father Paul 
as Superior General of the Society 
of the Atonement. The sermon at the 
Mass was preached by Very Rev. 
Fr. Samuel, S.A., Editor of Tue 
LAMP. t 


Ih ts neartentinc to 
note that the social amenities are 
not being neglected in the Mission 
fields. From Father Agnellus, S.A., 
Pastor of the Church of the Canadian 
Martyrs, Athalmer, B.C., Canada, 
comes the following: 

“On the Feast of the Assumption 
the annual picnic of the combined 
parishes of St. Anthony’s, Canal Flats, 
and Canadian Martyrs’, Athalmer 
was held at Dutch Creek, the divid 
ing line between the two parishes. 
The day began with outdoor Mass, 
at which I was the celebrant. The 
combined choirs of the Shuswap and 
Kootenay Reserves chanted the ordi- 
nary of the Mass. Following the Mass, 
the clarion call was sounded, and 
hungry Indians rushed in from every 
side for wieners and coffee, and pink 
lemonade in generous quantities, 
When the proper ingredients for a 
gastronomic convulsion had been bolt- 
ed, the athletic events were appro 
priately announced by Father Myles, 
S.A., pastor of St. Anthony’s, and his 
aides-de-camp. Children and grown- 
ups alike run and jump until either 
the prizes are all gone or complete 
exhaustion sets in or both, and that 
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brings the day to a close and all 
stagger off home, tired but happy.” t 


F arucn Bernardin 
S.A., pastor of the Church of ou 
Lady of the Atonement in Kinston 
N.C., tells us that school has begun 
once again for the children of his 
parish. There are 150 children en 
rolled in the Father Paul Memorial 
School, ranging from kindergarten to 
seventh grade. The school is in the 
care of the Precious Blood Sisters, 
with Father Bernardine teaching the 
seventh grade, and Brother Felix, S.A. 
in charge of the third and fourth. tT 


For tne students at 
our Minor Seminary, the school year 
also had its beginning in September 
All together there are 90 students at 
St. John’s Atonement Seminary. Mon 
tour Falls, N.Y. The faculty welcomed 
an addition to its ranks when Father 
Pacificus, S.A., was appointed to 
teach at St. John’s. The college men 
started off the year with a three-day 
retreat, conducted by Father Noel 
S.A. of the Friars’ Mission Band. — Tt 


Ove correspondent 
at St. Joseph’s Friary, Father Joel, 
S.A., tells us that the House of Phil 
osophy is sporting the “New Look” 
tor the school vear. During the sum 
mer Priests, Clerics, and Brothers 
combined talents and aching backs to 
paint the friary inside and out. 
Through the kindness of Mr. Gen 
dron, a local contractor, the Friars 
were able to borrow enough equip 
ment to scale the dizzv heights and 
complete the operation before school 
opened on September 23rd. 

Of the thirteen clerics studying for 
the Priesthood at St. Joseph’s Friary, 
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. John R. MacDonald, Bishop of Antigonish, addressing the 





guests at the dedication of Our Lady of the Atonement Retreat House in Nova Scotia. 


nine are in the first year and four in 
the second year. The courses are 
geared for a thorough coverage of 
Scholastic Philosophy and the clerics 
have the marked advantage of a well- 
trained faculty—Priests of our own 
Society who have done graduate work 
at leading Catholic Universities 

The friar-clerics themselves have 
an opportunity once a week to put 
some of their newly acquired prin 
ciples into practice when they teach 
Religion to the released-time students 
in the Saranac Lake area t 


Ocw Friars in Japan 
tell us that the Bishop of Yokohama 
has asked us to supply a priest to 
take care of the English-speaking 
section of the Cathedral parish in 





Fr. Theophane Murphy, S.A. 


Fr. Luke Fisher, $.A. 


Yokohama. Appointed to the position 
is Father Albert, S.A., who will re 
place an Australian priest who is 
returning home after five years in 
Japan. The large number of English- 
speaking people attached to the Dip- 
lomatic Corps, and Army, and the 
size of the foreign community in 
Yokohama make this arrangement 
imperative T 


By ree time this 
issue of THe Lame. gets into the 
hands of our readers, Jack Frost will 
have paid his annual visit to Gray 
moor to inaugurate the winter season. 
At this writing, however, the Mount 
of the Atonement is just beginning to 
look its best. Autumn is the most 
beautiful time of the year at Gray- 
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Fr. Christopher Schreider, S.A. 


moor. Already the leaves are begin- 
ning to change their summer hues for 
the russet and gold and red of au- 
tumn. The Japanese maple in the 
friary courtyard is flaming scarlet, 
while the ‘mums are in their glory 

vellow, white and rust. The katydids 
are still conducting their annual de 
bate in the evenings—but soon they 
will be still and the winter hush will 
settle over Graymoor. 

It is agreed among the Friars that 
never have we sen so many visitors 
as during this past summer. Men and 
women of every class and_ station 
have come to see the Graymoor which 
Father Paul has made famous all over 
the world. Many come from distant 
points, and license plates tell us that 
our visitors are from all over the U.S. T 
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Bro. Paschal Breau, S.A. 
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HE HAD SEASE 





WHereveR HE Went there was adventure, adventure with a 
purpose, after the hazards and dangers had been reduced by 
caretul planning. Wherever he arrived, drama and excitement 
attended his steps. This man was no mere “stunter” seeking 
publicity, but “a man’s man,” a description often wasted on lesser 
souls. He has been known and admired by millions of 

people in many lands. His name has been linked with such greats 
as General John (“Black Jack”) Pershing—whose chauffeur he 
was for a time—Henry Ford, Louis Chevrolet, and Barney Oldfield, 
pioneer auto makers and racers. His picture has appeared 
everywhere, showing a long, sinewy face grinning excitedly at 
a shining world which might hold more tremendous adventures 
for him. He has lived a dozen lives, has Captain Eddie 
Rickenbacker. He has been smashed up,. cracked up, starved, 
stranded—but always he has come through because, as he tells 
anyone who will listen, he “had sense enough to pray’! 
Captain Rickenbacker has been reported dead so often that 
such “exaggerations” have become ironically humorous. But 

the reports have not been amusing to Rickenbacker. He looks 
upon his escapes from “newspaper death” as a_ sobering 
reminder that every man, great or small, rests in the Hand of 
God. He tells this age, which labels honest sentiment “passé,” 
and wholesome moralizing provincial “bunk,” that he learned 

to pray at his mother’s knee, and since that childhood beginning 





has habitually talked to his Maker, in joy and in sorrow, 
in fear and in triumph. 

So much of our reporting today is a manipulation from the inconsequential into the “supercolossalest.” 
Trivia are dug up or invented to festoon with superlatives the lives of people of little consequence. 
They happen to pass before the public eve and are spread over the front pages and into the “gossip” 
columns. Whoop-dee-do and side-show shouting are supposed to “add color” to a foundation scarcely 
worth the trouble. When a worthy character drifts into the news he is given a bit of attention, 
then allowed to fade from sight. On the other hand many a “hero” has been played to the last stick 
of type, to the last intimate photo layout. This business of writing about a man’s life is as difficult 
as the times. In the case of Captain Eddie Rickenbacker we have a fellow who may be (Cont. on page 18) 


16- he Lamp - THAT ALL MAY BE ONE 























By JULES FARQUARSON 









y 





Many times during his dangerous life Eddie Rickenbacker has talked 


with his Maker as a child talks to his father or mother, hopefully, 


humbly, and, above all, persistently. He has sense enough to pray 
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HE HAD SENSE ENOUGH TO PRAY 


From page 17) called a “natural,” 
a man made for big things, and doing 
them from year to year with no 
thought of the publicity that might 
follow at his heels. He never made 
any “pronouncements” or “statements” 
or “predictions” about matters which 
did not come naturally within his 
experience. If he did have something 
to say, he said it naturally, straight- 
forwardly—even though the smart 
alecks tittered to themselves about 
the sentimentality of a well-known 
man. 

Captain Eddie Rickenbacker has 
always stuck to his job, generally a 
job which called for swift movement, 
quick thinking, concentration, and co- 
ordination. He has been in his time 
an auto-race driver. He has had a 
car named after him with Uncle Sam’s 
“hat in the ring” whirling on the hub 
caps. He was the leading American 
ace of World War I, a worthy rival 
and perhaps the superior of Baron 
Manfred von Richthoven, his German 
counterpart. Today Captain Ricken- 
backer sits in the New York office 
of his aviation corporation, devising 
ways to get his glistening air liners 
about the world more swiftly and 
safely, purchasing more complicated 
and reliable jets for the years to come. 
Any one of the items named above 
might have been achievement for 
most men. All, packed together in 
one man’s life, might have made him 
into an impossible person, a sort of 
“publicity monster.” But Captain 
Eddie has not been lost, smashed, or 
perverted in spite of all his activity. 
{ think the clue to his character lies 
in his well-balanced view of life, in 
his perception of the difference be- 
tween the real and the superficial. 

Captain Rickenbacker has said again 
and again that when he is in trouble 
he has “sense enough to pray.” Many 
times in a dangerous life he has 
talked with his Maker as a child talks 
to father or mother, humbly, hope- 
fully, but above all persistently. A 
few years ago when World War II 
was ravaging the earth and sending 
uncounted millions to their graves, 
Rickenbacker and seven others were 
sent on an aviation inspection § trip 
over the vast stretches of the Pacific 
Ocean. These experts knew _ their 
business, vet in spite of all they 
could do they lost their way; their 
fuel was running out. The end would 
have to be a landing in the open sea. 
Rickenbacker has told the story in 
his book and the world has loved it. 
While it is old it is ever new, and 
the telling of it again should be as 
refreshing to us as the living of its 
daily ordeals was spiritually sustain- 
ing to the men themselves. 


The wastes of the sea can be both 
glorious and solitary. Man, who so 
often accents his might, becomes a 
mite in the great stretches of water 
and sky; he shrivels as the food plays 
out and the sun beats down. Not 
Rickenbacker, not any of his com- 
panions, knew the chances of rescue; 
but all knew they were on their own 
save for One Other—God. During the 
first days of their loneliness the men 
lived on a few oranges, on nerve and, 
you may be sure, on prayer. These 
men prayed and prayed. God was in 
His Heaven. He would, if they asked 
hard enough and often enough, send 
help before it was too late. He, the 
All-Good, could get them out of their 
sufferings and tribulations. These men 
worked hard in a natural way, cher- 
ishing every particle of food, every 
drop of water. Their ingenuity in 
getting something from nothing defies 
the imagination. They worked hard 
in a spiritual way also, reading the 
Bible aloud regularly. Nerves grew 
taut, tissues dried out, faces wrinkled 
and cracked. The majestic words of 
the world’s greatest book often cut 
through the mounting panic of men 
about to go to pieces. Days passed 
like eternities until they finally num- 
bered twenty-four; agonies piled on 
agonies until one of the company 
collapsed and died. Yes, these men— 
the best in their field—were becoming 
minute in the vastness of nature; but 
in the limitless world of the spirit 
they were holding their own, because 
they were begging God to be with 
them. They knew the truth about God 
in spite of what was happening to 
them! Such men, with God's help, 
could hold out, could rise to impos- 
sible heights. Spirit, faith, hope in the 
Maker of all, could do for them what 
they had no chance whatever of doing 
for themselves. 

In that twentieth-century Odyssey, 
several episodes (episodes to us, but 
high drama to the watchers on the 
sea) have convinced Captain Eddie 
Rickenbacker that there is no sub- 
stitute for prayer unless it be more 
prayer. Drinking water was reduced 
to a few ounces which was appor- 
tioned by drops, jewel-like sustenance, 
but no relief for raging thirst. All the 
food was gone since most of the men 
were too weak to reach for fish by 
rod or by hand. Misery consumed 
everyone. The reading of the Bible 
continued. A storm approached. Every- 
one who could prayed that it would 
not by-pass them. The storm changed 
its course, came toward them, and 
finally dropped its drenching good- 
ness on them. 

Another time a gull perched nearby, 
its animal instincts aroused by these 
ragged, haggard beings. Rickenbacker 
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watched it, squirmed slowly and tor- 
tuously until he could grasp it. The 
body of the bird was meticulously 
shredded and divided among the 
nearly starved men. The lost were 
finally found, picked up for more 
living, more adventure and, I am 
sure, more prayer. Today at the age 
of sixty-three Captain Eddie Ricken- 
backer, head of a network of air 
lines, consultant of government, com- 
panion of the great—thoughtful-look 
ing, his gaunt face lined with the 
harrowing marks of past tensions, 
batterings and injuries—smiles gently. 
rhe lines do not look so sharp; the 
eyes sparkle; the hand on the desk 
is firmn—for here is a man who tells 
us (and how we need to be told!) 
that he is proud and happy about 
many things, but especially that he 
“had sense enough to pray.” t 





GIVE THE DEVIL HIS DUE 
(From page 7) was a_ bit. sur- 


prised, ‘cause he was real nice- 
lookin’, if you like ‘em dark and 


‘ smooth-talkin’, and he’d driven up in a 


shiny red car. But it turned out that 
that job wasn't the one he was inter- 
ested in. 

“ “Ella,” he says, and she wondered 
how come he knew her name, ‘I’m 
here to help you get out of this town 
and really go places.’ 

“What d’you mean?’ Ella says, sort 
of interested, even if there was funny 
business goin’ on. ‘Who’re you, and 
how do you know my name, and 
how can you help me, and what's in 
it for you?’ 

“You mean, you don’t know who 
I am?’ says he, soft-like and mean- 
in’ ful. ‘After all, you sent for me.’ 

“Then Ella, she knew all right, and 
she got kinda scared. ‘You're the...’ 

“But he cut her right off. ‘Please, no 
names,’ says he. 

“I guess Ella got kinda hys-terical, 
‘cause real quick she says, ‘If you're 
here for my soul, you can go on about 
your business, ‘cause you aren't goin’ 
to get it. I changed my mind. I’m not 
sellin’ my soul for anythin’.’ 

“‘Oh, come now, Ella,” he says real 
polite. ‘I’m not askin’ you to sell me 
your soul. At least, not right now. 
But I can help you get what you 
want.’ 

“Like I said, Mister, what's in it 
for you?’ she says, smarty-like. 

““Why, Ella,’ says he, lookin’ down 
at the tips of his fingers like he was 
hurt, ‘don’t you think I sometimes 
feel sorry for some of the unhappy 
people in this world? I want to help 
vou. I can take you out, see that you 
meet the right people, go to the right 
places, get nice clothes. Then, if you 
like the way I (Cont. on page 20) 
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The Four Weeks of Advent 








For EIGHT MONTHS, from the twenty- 
fifth of March, the Word Incarnate 
has lain sleeping in the virginal 
womb of His Mother, and our 
Mother Mary. The cycle of the 
seasons has moved through the 
enchantment of springtime, through 
the torrid heat of summer; and now 
the fields are stripped of their rich 
harvest and lie sleeping, just as 
Mary’s Child slept. waiting for the 
day when He would burst forth from 
His first tabernacle and become Love 
Incarnate. 

So now the Church, having moved 
through all of her liturgical cycle, 
finds herself at the beginning of a 
new year. As Christ slept in the 
darkness, so the Church puts aside 
her vestments of green of the post 
Pentecostal season and dons het 
robes of purple, the sign of penance, 
and bids us enter with her into the 
darkness before the dawn of Christ 
mas. This period is called “Advent,” 
which begins on the Sunday nearest 
to the feast of St. Andrew (No 
vember thirteenth) and includes four 
Sundays. During this time the prayers 
of the Church emphasize the prep- 
aration for the coming of Christ, 
and are full of the joyous expecta 
tion of the Lord’s birth. 


But the world about us, instead 
of helping us and itself prepare for 
His coming, gets very impatient, and 
insists that we must simply forget 
about the religious significance of 
Advent and enter with it into the 
merry season of Santa Claus and 
buy, buy, bye-bye Christ child. 

This is the time when the chil- 
dren of the family are suddenly 
filled with grandiose ideas of what 
they would like Saint Nicholas to 
bring them, and they, too, become 
impatient with the calendar because 
it seems to drag so slowly. Prayers 
at night, instead of being short 
hymns of thanks, and “God _ bless 
Mommy and Daddy,” become filled 
with long lists of “wanted Christmas 
presents” and “Don't forget, God, 1 
want that red fire engine. Be sure 
that Santa Claus gets my letter. 1 
lost it, but Mommy says that You 
know everything’! 

To help prepare our family spirit 
ually for Christmas, we discovered 
in our family reading, the custom of 
the making and hanging of an 
Advent wreath. 

No one knows how old this cus 
tom is, but it has been widely used 


By EILEEN L. LURHS 





in churches and homes for quite a 
few centuries, and is still observed 
in Austria and Germany. It is also 
an old custom to light candles every 
night during Advent for a_ few 
minutes while the whole family 
listens to the recitation of the Gospel 
of the Sunday, sings a hymn, and 
says their night prayers. 

The making of the wreath is a 
simple process requiring a wire coat 
hanger (the kind the dry cleaner 
uses), fine wire or cord, four metal 
candle holders, some narrow red 
ribbon (optional), and = short ever 
green branches of fir, pine, balsam 
or spruce. 

Bend the coat hanger into the 
shape of a circle with the hook part 
turned in towards the center, o1 
mavbe you can remove it by snip 
ping it off with a pair of strong 
wire clippers. We keep the hook on 
our wreath, because our Advent 
wreath becomes our ( hristmas one 
and we hang it proudly on our front 
door, candle stubs and all. 

Around the wire frame wrap the 
short branches of evergreens, bind 
ing them on with fine wire or cord. 
Be sure that you hide the wire well 
between the branches. Now wrap 
the narrow red (Cont. on page 26) 
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Significant ...not superficial ...a beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 





GRAYMOOR 


urcatorial Society 


An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 


may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 


PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement Full payment $—-———--—Partial payment $—-—— 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


Living 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased 








Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 
Send _to 
Street 
= Zone State 
Enrolled by ___ 
Street 


City oe ae a Zone State 
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PERFECT THANKSGIVING 

(From page 8) of Holy Masses 
offered every day of the year in 
America by priest and people alike 
rather than the good but sadly im- 
perfect forms of thangsgiving given 
Him by non-Catholics? 

When peace, true peace, finally 
once more envelops us, will it not 
be the result of the perfect acts of 
thanksgiving that is the Mass rather 
than the prayerful wishes of those who 
have been robbed of the Mass? 

The American Thanksgiving Day is 
not a holyday of obligation for Cath- 
olics, but it is a holy ‘day’ just the 
same, as is every day that finds Mass 
offered anywhere in the world. Catho- 
lics, wherever in the world they might 
be, alone have the true means of 
offering adequate thanks to God 
They have the corresponding obliga- 
tion, then, often to render that thanks 
to God in the Mass. American Catho- 
lics, desiring true peace and happi- 
ness for themselves and the world, 
cannot let the day come and go with 
out offering to God the Sacrifice of 
the Mass. 

Let’s specifically unite all the 
prayers of thanksgiving to be offered 
to God by all non-Catholics this 
Thanksgiving Day in America to the 
prayers and actions of the thousands 
of Holy Masses to be offered by 
Catholics this great national day, thus 
giving them an efficacy they by them- 
selves would never have. Let’s pray 
too, this Thanksgiving Day, that all 
Americans may come to know that 
in the Holy Mass they have the only 
best way to offer thanks to God on 
any day of the vear. 





GIVE THE DEVIL HIS DUE 
(From page 18) operate, why, we can 
talk business. How about it?’ 

“Ella sure was tempted. She never 
heard of the devil givin’ anythin’ for 
free, but he said he wasn’t askin’ for 
her soul, and he sure was offerin’ her 
everythin’ she wanted. “Well,” she says, 
after thinkin’ it over some, ‘I guess 
itll be okay. But I’m not makin’ 
any bargain. Understand?” 

“ “Sure,” he says. ‘I understand. No 
bargain.’ 

“ “Okay, then, she says. “But what 
am I goin’ to call you, if you don't 
want me to use your real name?” 

“The stranger told her just to call 
him Blackie. 

“Well sir, after that folks in town 
begin to take notice of Ella. This 
Blackie . . . we'll call him that anyways 

. he was takin’ her places in that 
red car of his, first to picnics and 
such in town, to give all of us a good 
look, and then to drinkin’ places and 
theaters and such (Cont. on page 26) 
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Dear Lynn, 

I have been reading your teen column 
for some time and I have finally gotten 
the courage to write you about my 
problem. 

I am a fellow 21 years of age, in serv- 
ice, and have found that to my dis- 
illusion, all girls aren’t as I was led to 
believe, good, sweet, and innocent. Many 
of them are sly, scheming, and two- 
timing that love to take young fellows 
like me for a ride. Then, for no reason 
at all, they up and give you the cold 
shoulder 

My problem is how can you tell the 
young, sweet, innocent type girl from 
the cool, sly, scheming type just by look 
ing and talking to them? I don’t drink, 
smoke, am not a good dancer. However, 
I have a fair personality and love clean 
fun. How can I meet a girl who lives 
up to my ideals? 

Thanks for any suggestions, 


Ted. 


THe PROBLEM you have, Ted, is a 
universal one. It is one which not 
only boys, but girls also, encounter. 
It is a problem inherent in dating and 
is the big reason why we have the 
dating period. These years prior to 
marriage are years of trial and error. 
They are years when we are seeking 
the person with whom we want to 
spend the remainder of our life. Now 
it stands to reason that every person 
we meet will not come up to ou 
standards. 

And so what happens when the 
first date does not meet our require 
ments? We seek another. Chances 
are, this person too is lacking. (How 
often does a fellow marry the second 
girl he has dated? Very infrequently. ) 
So each of us during this dating 
period continues his search. Actually, 
the search is exciting. You never know 


by LYNN ALEXANDER 
1606 Birch St., 





Grand Prairie, Texas 


when you ask a girl for a date 
whether she is the right one—and the 
only one—for you. She well could be. 
Mutual love often strikes unexpect- 
edly. 

While you as a young man are 
searching, Ted, each girl is searching 
too for the man in her life. Each has 
a different ideal in mind. (It would 
be awkward if we all wanted the 
same type of person!) Just as some 
girls will meet your requirements and 
others will not, the reverse is also 
true. It’s a two-way road, It works 
both ways. 

But how can you tell one girl from 
another? You can't. That's why the 
nation’s divorce statistics are so high. 
One out of four marriages ends in the 
divorce courts. Of the other three, 
many are legal separations and un 
happy mismatings. But there are some 
signals which will help you distin- 
guish between the girl who is dating 
you to fill in a lonely evening, and 
the girl who might make a prospec 
tive bride. 

Does she have the same interests 
that vou have? If she does not, you 
certainly don't want to spend more 
than one evening with her. Marriage 
with such a girl would mean that 
you each would go your separate 
wavs into a lonely life. With inter 
ests at variance, few bonds exist to 
knit more closely that original love. 

Does she have a background simi 
lar to vour own? Differences in re 
ligious beliefs, social and moral be 
liefs, and in education are warning 
signs. While many young fellows op- 
timistically cling to the idea that the 
girl will change after marriage, a like 
number are disappointed. You can 
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not change or remold the personality 
and character of the girl. Any effort 
on your part will be greeted with 
downright indignation. Her personal 
ity and character are the products of 
many years’ training and experience 
Falling in love and getting married 
may change her. But you won't 

Does she possess habits which are 
offensive to you? It would be wise in 
your case not to marry a girl who 
smokes and drinks. After marriage, 
you might resent the amount of 
money she spends on these things 
and they are expensive habits! 

What is her family like? Her home? 
The majority of girls follow the pat- 
tern set by their parents both in looks 
and habits. It does not always follow 
that a girl who is neat, clean, and 
good-natured on a date naturally pos- 
sesses these virtues. 

Does she like people? Do other 
girls like her? If she gets along well 
with members of her own sex, you 
have an indication that she is fair 
minded and a good sport. 

Where did you meet the girl, and 
how? A formal introduction isn’t al 
ways necessary in these modern times: 
but if you pick up a girl and she in 
sists on spending a lot of money, vou 
can bet it’s your wallet that interests 
her. If she insists on going to some 
special place, she wants only to be 
seen (probably by an ex-boy friend) 
with a new date. If she suggests park 
ing, it is obvious that it is sex that 
is on her mind. 

No, vou can't tell just by looking 
at and talking with a girl. (Unless 
her apparel provides the answer!) 
But you can discover a great deal 
from that first date. And you can look 
for the girl in the right place. If vou 
go to places where nice girls gener 
ally congregate, you're bound to meet 
some of them. 

There are many girls who are good, 
sweet, and innocent. | know that be 
cause almost every day I receive let 
ters from them. They are attractive 
girls and hold high ideals. And plenty 
of them are sitting home because they 
demand of boys that they be decent 
and treat them like ladies. Some of 
them, too, have been disillusioned 
Ted. 

Meeting a nice girl is no assurance 
of a happy romance. It may be that 
you are not her type and she is not 
vours. But through her, you will meet 
other girls equally nice. And you 
have a far better chance of being 
treated with consideration and re 
spect. What's more, you have a better 
opportunity to discover a girl whose 
personality and ideals match your 
own! 

Bye for now—and God's best! 














baisacinsaiasnetas Dane 








Land of the Morning Calm 


Can you pictrurRE us? A a. 
young in spirit though his beard i 

almost white, and his priests, six ‘ 
number, seated around the _ table. 
One is old in the service and_ his 
hand trembles as he lights his pipe: 
at his left is a Korean, more re 
served than his confreres, with his 
long Korean pipe in his hand, the 
bowl resting on the table; next a 
young man from one of the distant 
missions, staying for the night with 
his brothers; then an older man, 
still in the fifties, who cares for the 
Japanese immigrants of the city; a 
younger priest, alert, with sparkling 
eyes, the Procurator of the diocese; 
another, the life of the little group, 
a sick missioner recuperating from a 
long siege of typhoid; and we two 
Americans on our way to China. The 
plates were removed and then some 
one threw on the table the song 
books of the Paris Foreign Missions. 
These were old men, comparatively, 
and had seen much service, yet 
their hearts warmed to the two new 
confreres from America and_ they 
sang and sang, their voices some- 
times husky, then clear, and always 
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musical, the words of the hymn 
greeting to new brothers: 
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Friends, let us sing; it is a new 
brother, a young soldier. 

He comes likewise to struggle under 
the banner of Jesus Christ. 
Gladsome soldiers that are brought 
together by the good God, 

Let us sing, let us sing! 

It is so peaceful to find ourselves 
gathered together 

To the Missions, to the Missions! 


And it was all from the heart. 
The Bishop, leading the song 
his pipe as a baton and, standing, 
ayed back and forth with the 
irdy movement of the words. The 
or lamp in the centre softened 
lines on the faces of these vet- 


the old were warm in welcome 
the new, that all had one soul, 


By BRO. BENEDICT, S.A. 


, waved 


and that boundary lines of nation- 
ality were not recalled when con 
freres came to join their ranks. 

As it ended, all were subdued by 
the love of God that had flashed 
through their hearts. And then they 
turned the pages and _ sang_ still 
other songs and hymns... .” 

Francis X. Ford T 

This inspiring letter was written 
in Seoul, Korea, on October 27 
1918. It is an excellent example of 
the missionary spirit of those labor 
ers who devoted their lives to the 
propagation of the Faith in Korea 
Today, other missionaries have taken 
their places, but they are still ani 
mated by that same zeal for the 
salvation of souls. The struggle has 
been hard. Painstaking achievements 
over decades of years have many 
times been frustrated by bitter pet 
secutions, 

To many people today, Korea pre 
sents a political field; to the Catholic 


°An ancient title of Korea 

t Excerpt from Maryknoll Mission Letters 
This is the same Father Ford who was later 
Bishop Ford. News of his death by the com- 
munists reached the public last year. 
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LAND OF THE MORNING CALM 
Church Korea represents souls to be 
saved at all costs. 

In missionary annals Korea _ is 
unique. The Faith was sought by 
Korean laymen; Korean laymen 
preached, baptized, and made great 
progress im converting their country 
men years before any priest ever 
entered upon an active apostolate. 
There is a record of a Jesuit chap 
lain who landed in Korea in 1952 
with the invading troops but he 
could not indoctrinate the people 
There were a few converts among 
the Korean prisoners, but they were 
transferred to Japan and had no 
influence upon the populace. 

In.the middle of the eighteenth 
century, Korean scholars began to 
search for the truth, and God guid 
ed their sincere search. In examin 
ing all the books in Korea they 
found one entitled, True Doctrine 
Concerning God. It was written in 
Chinese by the famous Jesuit, Father 
Ricci,® who had made a lasting im- 
pression on the Court of Pekin in 
the seventeenth century. Father 
Ricci wrote with such a burning 
love of God that he induced his 
Korean readers to travel to Pekin 
ind learn more. 

Here they met their first big 
obstacle. At this time, Korea was 
known as the Hermit Kingdom. Her 
doors were closed under pain of 
death to all foreigners and no native 
Korean could leave the country 
without a special permit. But God 
provided a means. A friend of one 
of the scholars was leaving Korea 
with a small group of diplomates to 
the Court of Pekin. The news of 
finding this new book and_ the 
eagerness to learn more was all laid 
before the friend who became just 
as enthusiastic. He promised them 
his help. 

Once in Pekin, the young Korean 
became a frequent visitor of His 
Excellency, Alexander de Govea, a 
Portuguese Franciscan bishop of 
Pekin. Convinced of the truths of the 
Catholic Church, he was baptized 
with the name Peter, and given 
material to take back with him. When 
his leave ended in 1784, he returned 
to Korea with his treasure. Now the 
door of Christianity was swung open, 
and with all the vehemence of a true 
apostle Peter showed the anxious 
scholars his collection of books and 
religious articles. Precious, these gems 
of truth! 

What delighted the scholars most 
of all, though, was the news that 
he was a Christian and could baptize 
them if they so desired. They ac- 
cepted the new religion and began 
to preach it to the entire nation. 





Their efforts were rewarded with 
great success. So many converts came 
to join their ranks that they saw 
need for some sort of an organiza- 
tion. So simple and naive were 
these early Christian leaders that 
they decided to establish their own 
hierarchy after the pattern Peter had 
observed in Pekin. This they did 
because they could never hope to 
bring foreigners into the country. 

By popular vote, a Francis Kouen 
was “made” Bishop, and a body of 
men were “ordained.” For two years 
these men worked hard, performing 
all the duties they thought within 
their power. They acted with a sin- 
cere heart in hearing confessions, 
confirming, celebrating Mass and 
distributing Communion. Then some 
began to doubt the validity of their 
orders. After they carefully examined 
and studied the books brought back 
from China, they realized their error. 
They ceased administrations and sent 
word to the Bishop of Pekin. 

It must have been shocking for 
the Bishop to read such a_ letter 
but it could not be ignored. Here 
were people aflame with the Faith 
and yearning for the ministers of 
God. But no passport could be ob 
tained for a priest to enter Korea, 
and around this time (1791) the 
first of a long line of persecutions 
broke out. However, in 1795, a 
Chinese priest managed to cross the 
border, but when his presence be 
came known to the officials he lived 
in constant danger of death. In 
spite of his near capture on many 
occasions he was able to spend five 
fruitful years in Korea, and the num- 
ber of Christians increased to 10,000. 
Hundreds were being martyred for 
the Faith and there seemed to be 
no end in view. Feeling that this 
persecution might end if he were 
not there, the brave Chinese priest 
gave himself up, and suffered mar- 
tyrdom on May 31, 1801. 

Thirty years followed without one 
single priest to encourage or guide 
the Korean Christians in their daily 
living. The first priest to reach Seoul 
in 1834 was supposed to pave the 
way for Bishop Brouguiere of the 
Paris Foreign Mission Association. 
But he was unfaithful and never 
made any such preparation. Instead, 
he sent false letters back to the 
Bishop in China, saying the time 
was not ripe. Dubious of these let- 
ters, the Bishop started on his jour- 
ney but died on October 20, 1835, 
somewhere near the border. Father 
Maubant, his assistant, continued the 
journey and arrived in Seoul in 
January, 1836. (Cont. on page 24) 

®An account of his activities in China can 
be read in Crusaders for Christ 
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The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award 
for Religious Radio Programs heard na- 
tionally at the Seventeenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV 
Programs at Ohio State University, 
Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers 
all types of educational work done in 
the communication field. 


CITATION 
“For excellent series planning and 
standards to convey a bold religious 
message of interest to all classes. 
Frank and commendable effort in 
facing common problems of our day 
—with no punches pulled on deli- 
cate subjects. Professional produc- 
tion and suitability for audience 
makes this program outstanding. 
Definitely . . . good radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven 
to present the most excellent dramatiza- 
tion possible. Our directors and _profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of 
excellence before them for the 19 years 
we have been on the air. This award is 
an incentive for us to aim for even 
higher achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half- 
hour radio drama produced by the 
Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The 
usual format is to tell the story of a Saint 
or other hero of God as a means for en- 
couraging listeners to follow the Will of 
God in hope and confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present be- 
ing heard on more than 350 stations in 
the United States and on more than 300 
stations overseas through the facilities 
of the Armed Forces Radio Service. Con- 
sult your newspaper for station and time 
in your locality or send a postal card to 
Fr. Director, $.A.. AVE MARIA HOUR, 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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Educate 






in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 
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Partheipate 
in God's Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these-things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 

tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour ¥ 
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Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 
bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum of $__ 
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a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 





LAND OF THE MORNING CALM 

From page 23) A comparative calm 
settled over Korea for a short period 
and Father Maubant used his priestly 
talents with great success. He even 
managed to send three Koreans ti: 
China to study for the priesthood. 
Another missionary, Father Chastan 
crossed the border in December over 
the frozen Yalu River and proceeded 


| to meet Father Maubant. Following 


him came the new Vicar Apostolic 
of Korea, Bishop Imbert, a mission 
ary fron. China. All three met to 
gether on January 1, 1838. 

The following year a newly elected 
Prime Minister showed his hatred of 
the Christians with a bleody perse 
cution. Bishop Imbert was arrested 
and imprisoned. From his cell he 
sent a letter to his two companions 
asking them to give themselves up. 
The government had told the people 
some foreign power was trying to 
invade the country and had sent 
three spies to pave the way. The 
Bishop thought by giving themselves 
up they would bring the persecu- 
tion to an end. The three were 
condemned to death and on Sep- 
tember 21, 1839, they were be- 
headed. These martyrs were beat- 
ified in 1925. 

Six years followed without a priest. 
In 1845 Father Ferrol, who was 
named successor to Bishop Imbert, 
crossed the Yalu River as the other 
missionaries had done. He had as 
companions Father Dovely and Fa- 
ther Andrew Kim, who had just been 
ordained, the first Korean to advance 
to the priesthood. Father Kim's 
ministry was less than a year. He 
was arrested, tried and sentenced, 
and on September 16, 1845, he was 
put to death. The Bishop and_ his 
one priest managed to keep them- 
selves hidden and worked amongst 
the Christians with admirable zeal. 
The persecution later lessened, but 
on February 3, 1853, Bishop Ferrol 
died from overwork. He was_ suc- 
ceeded by Bishop Berneux from 
Indo-China. 

The Faith now enjoyed a_ period 
of peace that lasted until 1866 when 
the worst of all the persecutions 
broke out. Bishop Berneux and _ all 
but three of his missionaries were 
martyred along with thousands of 
Korean Christians. In 1882, when 
Korea opened her doors to the 
world by signing a treaty with the 
United States of America and the 
other Western countries, peace came 
to the Korean Christians. The Sisters 
of St. Paul of Chartres were called 
to take over all the orphanages. The 
Church was making progress each 
year. A seminary (Cont. on page 26) 
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by John Patrick Gillese 


a Mister Outdoors __ 











Im oarram that this column will 
have to undergo a_ subtle bit of 
evolution. Men are writing me, 
asking how I manage to get out- 
doors so much. “Give us the low- 
down,” they say, “on how to. get 
around your wite.” Well, the stark 
truth is | don't get out as much as 
I used to—a lot of this outdoor lore 
is from my gay and carefree (and 
practically useless if we must be 
honest) bachelor existence. However, 
as | pointed out before, you don’t 
have to be a trapper or big-game 
guide to get vour share of the out 
doors. Your garden's close enough. 
It also proves that an outdoor man 
is the right sort of husband to have 
around. And this being the month 
of thanksgiving for the harvest, let's 
devote it to the garden. 

Only three or four things are 
necessarv to having a good garden. 
Mine is a hobby. I had nothing but 
cellar dirt on this place three years 
ago. This season, we had a bumper 
yield of everything. The secret? 
Compost. (Plus, of course. plenty of 
digging, weeding and watering.) 
Compost is a new thing is America, 
but it won't be for long. It takes 
nature, as vou know, about a century 
to lay down an inch of rich topsoil. 
Man can do it in a year—smart 
fellow. He hurries up nature, so to 
speak. Take a patch of awful soil 
(even that bluish cellar dirt, so 
lifeless even potatoes won't grow in 
it) and, faithfully each evening, 
spade into it all vegetable waste, 
including orange peel, spoiled fruit, 
lawn clippings, potato tops—in short, 
anything that will decompose. Put 
a little earth on it after you throw 
it in; add a little lime occasionally; 
keep building it up. You'll be amazed 
how much new “soil” you have at 
the end of summer. Then you 
spread it. In addition, for a couple 
of falls, dig in a load of well- 


» trench with manure; 
; throw in new manure 


hand beats hoeing; 


» first garden I reclaimed. 


a beautiful boul 
. lined with native 
I conscientiously dug out the weeds 


of friendly robins kept me company, 
pulling up earthworms practically at 


to plant strawberries and raspberries, 


red-breasted pals of mine 
take great joy patrolling the 
The robins practically 
hopping around 
. | grew sentimental watch- 


1 had watered everything. Thi 
before the strawberries ripened. 





raiding my berries. But something 
had to explain the mysterious dis 
appearance of the berries—each as 
big as a man’s thumb—a few seconds, 
sometimes, before I went out to 
sample them myself. We only had 
Pat then—and he was too little to 
get into the strawberry patch. But, 
cutting the story short, I caught the 
thieving rascals in the act and went 
mto action. 

1 covered the strawberries with 
cheesecloth netting. Definitely, that 
was not satisfactory. The wind lifted 
it. Berries moulded under it. When 
I lifted it too high, the robins moved 
in under it—three hours before my 
usual rising time. When one of their 
greedy young offspring got caught 
under it, the birds raised a howl tor 
me to rescue it. I did so—but not 
without remembering how early game 
hunters in America used to sell robins 
as “upland snipe.” 

About that stage of the game. 1 
met a fellow from Calgary (Canada’s 
famous Stampede city) who looked 
positively sympathetic when he 
learned of my troubles. “Why, my 
dear chap.” he said, “strawberries 
and robins are no problem. Just put 
a few pegs around your strawberry 
patch and criss-cross the whole area 
with black thread. When a_ robin 
bumps into that invisible thread. it 
scares the davlights out of him 
After that, he'll leave it alone.’ 

I was suspicious, but my acquaint 
ance insisted that was what they 
did in Calgary. 

Well, I tried it. And it worked. 

However... the robins adopted a 
very injured attitude and immediately 
betook themselves to the raspberries. 
Now it’s simply impossible to cover 
raspberries. Black thread was out of 
the question: the fruit grows too high 
I asked the neighbor across the lane 
what he did. He, it turned out, 
alwavs managed to hold his own in 
the raspberry war by getting three 
kittens each spring and turning them 
loose in the raspberries. 

My wife finally let me get one. 
But it wouldn't go anywhere near 
the raspberries. | tried teaching it 
what a robin is, getting down on 
mv knees and trying to sic it on a 
thieving robin like a dog. That kitten 
just kept purring and arching against 
mv face. Several times the neighbors 
found me in that attitude, and I 
noticed they began to give my wife 
very sympathetic looks. However, I 
insist that isn’t the reason we moved 
from there: to raise kids, we just 
had to have a bigger house. 

Now, what all this has to do with 
Thanksgiving, I don’t know. I only 
know that, with the passing of time, 
I have forgiven (Cont. on page 32) 
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GIVE THE DEVIL HIS DUE 

(From page 20) out of town. The 
fellows was lookin’ hard and long at 
her, ‘cause she had fixed her hair dif 


ferent and was wearin’ a lot of pretty 
clothes that fit her real snug-like. 
Soon they was fightin’ with each other 
to get her attention. But for bein’ as 
pretty as she was, there was some 
thin’ hard about her, too, in her eves 
and her mouth 

‘A couple of months after Blackie 
came to town, old man Barton upped 


and died, and unexpectedly, too, and 
Ella got the house and the store and 
the money he'd saved up. Then she 
was more popular than ever with the 
town bachelors. But Ella didn’t want 
to be a small-town wife, no sir. She 
sold the house almost before old Bar- 
ton was laid to rest, and she rented 
the store to Brad Lambert, and got 
ready to go to the city. 

“One night she and Blackie come 
up this very road. I seen ‘em go by 
in that red car. They went up to 
those rocks you want to see, and 
Ella told the stranger off, told him 
that, bein’ as they didn’t make a bar- 
gain, she just as soon he'd leave, 
‘cause she didn't need him now. 
Blackie. he says okay, and there was 
a tlash of light and the smell of 
sulphur, and he was gone. And that 
old oak was all twisted up. Just like 
it is now. And that’s why it’s called 
the Devil's Rocks.” 

As Mrs. Hartley resumed her dig- 
ging, Ashton stood up impatiently. 
“Now, Mrs. Hartley.” he protested, 
“just because a stranger appears in 
town some time after Ella was heard 
to make this remark. and because 
he takes her out and then disappears, 
and because her father dies... well, 
I hate to say this, but it sounds very 
much like common ordinary gossip to 
me. Besides,” he added, “what hap- 
pened to Ella after Blackie left? 
Surely that isn’t the end of the story.” 

Mrs. Hartley shook the trowel at 
him. “Young man, are vou sayin’ I 
don't know what I'm talkin’ about? 
Why, I heard it from Flora Macy, 
and she got it from Ella herself, As 
for Ella, she eloped with Bill Exter 

his tamily lived in that big house 
on the north side of town... and 
went to the city, and started bein’ 
high society. She’s on her fifth... 
no, sixth husband now... one of ’en 
was killed in a car accident, and 
no one knows what killed the other 

. Six is right, and rich as sin. She's 


pretty enough still ...she came back 
here for a few days last’ summer, 
and looked about the same... but 


no one likes to be around her, they 
say, at least. not for long. I hear 
she’s got a tongue like a_ fishwife. 
Her latest married her for her monev: 


26- The Lamp - tat ave may Bt 


he’s voung and ambitious in his way, 
and figures to get a chunk of it. But 
1 don't think so. If he don't die like 
the other two, he'll leave her like 
the rest. Mark my words, Ella wont 
bring any man peace and content 
ment.” 

She thrust the trowel vigorously 
into the soft earth, and continued, 
not without a trace of satisfaction in 
her voice. “Yes sir, Mr. Ashton, Ella 
was pretty crafty. She's been livin’ 


high for a long time. and_ st! 


ie Was 
smart enough not to bargain with 
the devil and trade her soul for what 
she wanted. No sir.” she chuckled, 
“she’s just sellin’ it to him a piece at 
a time.” J]. Morris 





THE FOUR WEEKS OF ADVENT 
(From page 19) ribbon around the 
wreath of greens in such a way that 
it forms crosses on the upperimost 
side (see illus.). These ribbons are 
reminders of the swaddling clothes 
that our Lady wrapped the new 
born Infant in before she laid Hi.a 
in the manger. They also pretigure 
the winding sheets that covered Him 
as He lay in the tomb, awaiting the 
first Easter morning. 

Nail a metal candle cup in each 
quarter of the wreath. We found 
that the tiny metal cups that came 
with our daughter's tea set made 
ideal holders. Suspend the wreath 
from a doorway, beam, or archway 
with wire or red ribbon. If you feel 
that hanging your wreath is too 
hazardous, simply lay it on the 
middle of the living room table. But 
to be more effectively symbolic it 
should hang above your head, be 
cause it raises hearts and souls to 
Heaven to welcome the Son of God, 
who descended from His Father's 
House to be with man. Into the 
candle holders place the candles and 
you are ready. 

After dinner on the First Sunday 
of Advent, and before the children 
are put to bed, the father of the 
family should gather his little flock 
about him, put out all the house 
lights, and then light the first of 
the candles. With the rest of the 
room in darkness and by the small 
glimmering taper, he should read 
the Gospel of the First Sunday of 
Advent. 

There in the semidarkness of the 
room, the father and his family can 
more readily visualize how black the 
world was just prior to the birth of 
Christ. The Jews, the chosen people 
of God, were being oppressed by 
the Romans, and were longing for 
a saviour who would deliver them 
out of their bondage. So too, the 
world today that lies within the orbit 


ONE 


of the Iron Curtain is gradually 
being ground beneath the heels 
communism and its twin childre: 
secularism and astheistic materialis 
And it longs for the time when th. 
prayers and sacrifices of those wh 
are on the “outside,” combined wit! 
its own martyrdom, will fulfill the 
promises made by our Lady at 
Fatima, as they too wait to be 
redeemed 

After the reading of the Gospel 
litt up your voices in the singing ot 
the beautiful Advent hymn, Rorate 
Coeli, the words of which, both in 
English and Latin, may be obtained 
in leatlet form from the Liturgical 
Press, Box 5998, Westport Sta 
Kansas City 2, Mo. Or you might 
preter to sing one of the old familiar 
Christmas carols. 

lo the Gospel and hymn you can 
add your Night Prayers, and Rosary 
for Peace. We say the Vespers and 
Compline of the season as found in 
the Short Breviary, also published by 
the Liturgical Press. 

Day by day, as we light the 
candles, we move along with the 
Church right to the very threshold 
of Christmas. And (Cont. on page 31 





LAND OF THE MORNING CALM 
(From page 24) was built nea 
Seoul in 1892 and the construction 
of a cathedral followed. It was con 
secrated on May 29, 1898. 

\ striking achievement of — this 
period was the conversion ot a mem- 
ber of the royal family. She was 
none other than the mother of the 
Emperor. She was baptized in  se- 
crecy on October 11, 1896, and died 
a pious death with the Sacraments 
of the Church a little more than a 
year later. Another advancement for 
the missionaries was the opening ot 
schools for girls. 

By 1911 there was 77,000 Cath- 
olics, and at the beginning of the 
Second World War the number had 
increased to 150,000. With approx 
imately 300,000 Catholics in Korea 
now, the missionaries sadly acknowl 
edge they cannot properly admin 
ister to them or even take care ot 
the increasing number who would 
like to join the Church. This lack 
of priests can only be filled if new 
societies take up the banner of 
Christ in the great field so ready 
for the harvest. 

In 1925, Rome gave the Korean 
Church great honor and recognition 
by paying tribute to those who 
braved the storms of persecution. 
Seventy Koreans were beatified with 
special mention of Korea's first priest, 
Father Andrew Kim. This feast is 
celebrated on Sepember 21 
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The work done at St. Christopher's 
Inn among the homeless is definitely 
not the primary work of Father Paul's 
life. It is rather an incidental charity 
of his great and larger work—the 


At-One-Ment of all men in Christ. 
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The Brothers Christopher 
HE READER of these 


pages in his relations with other men, either in business, 
in trade or in the professions, may recall the story of a 
man eminently successtul financially and socially. who 
“cracked up” and suddenly disappeared, after being 
driven to the wall by financial disaster marital troubles, 
the curse of drunkenness or a great sorrow 

The reader mav also remember that tor a time he 
was spoken of, either in the homes of his former friends, 
in the directors’ meeting, on the golf course or in the 
club bar: and always the discussion ended with the ques 
tion, “I wonder what ever became of him?” Perhaps that 
man was at some time or other, or even now is, a guest 
at St. Christophers Inn at) Graymoor, an institution 
founded by Father Paul for homeless men 

Because of the human interest element of this particular 
work at Gravmoor it has been the subject) of almost 
countless magazine and newspaper articles through the 
last fifty vears. So much publicity has been given to this 
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The entrancing biography of Graymoor’s 
Founder. This new beautiful laminated 
edition of Father Paul’s life, available only 
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everyone can afford. Enrich your life with 
the reading of this thrilling book. Write 
now for your copy. Do it now before you 
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work by reporters and writers who saw human interest 
ingles to it that, unfortunately, this publicity has ob- 
scured in the minds of many the primary work of Father 
Paul’s life and the Society of the Atonement—the Re 
union of Christendom. 

It is unfortunate that this false impression of Graymoor’s 
work has been so widely circulated. St. Christopher's Inn, 
from the beginning, has been merely another expression 
of the Charity that burned in the great heart of Father 
Paul for all men. The author has given this phase 
of Graymoor’s work a separate chapter to make clear the 
important point that this is not the primary work of the 
Friars of the Atonement, but only an incidental charity 
associated with their great and larger work, the At-One- 
Ment of all men in Christ. It is further written to reveal 
how Father Paul helped these homeless men because he 
understood the dignity of the human personality, an- 
imated as it is by a priceless and immortal soul. 

It is the hope of the Friars at Graymoor that, after the 
publication of this volume, this point will be cleared up 
in the minds of many who labor under an illusion; and 
that as far as Graymoor’s primary work is concerned “the 
cart” will cease “pulling the horse” in their conception of 
Graymoor's primary work. 

While this work at St. Christopher's Inn has been a 
source of much heartache, headache, disappointment and 
downright chagrin at times to the Friars, it has also been 
the source of many blessings and graces. The name which 
Father Paul gave to these men, Brothers Christopher 
Christ-Bearers), is the key to the ideal upon which the 
work was founded and continues. 

Despite the fact that the work has a seamy side, work 
ing as the Friars do with the dishonored as well as with 
the dregs of humanity, many men have responded to 
what the Inn has to offer for their spiritual and physical 
rehabilitation and this has been a consolation to the Friars 

This human consolation, however, is not the motive 
underlying the work, for Father Paul made no pretense 
at that rehabilitation for which organizations like Alco- 
holics Anonymous strive. The underlying motive of the 
work is to hear Christ say to the Friars and Sisters of the 
Atonement on the last day: “Come, Blessed of My Father, 
take possession of the Kingdom prepared tor you from the 
foundations of the world; for 1 was hungry and you gave 
me to eat; IT was thirsty and you gave me to drink; | 
was a stranger and you took me in; naked and you 
covered me; sick and you visited me.... Amen I say to 
vou, as long as you did it for one of these, the least of 
My brethren, you did it for me.” 

Thousands of men have found hospitality at the Inn 
through the vears. The work began when men coming 
along the highway asked for food at the convent or friary. 
In the early days his feeding of strangers was a real 
sacrifice to the members of the Society who had no 
abundatice of food for themselves. But being lovers of the 
poor like their great Exemplar—St. Francis—they shared 
what they had, remembering the words of St. Paul to the 
Hebrews, “Let brotherly love abide in you, and do not 
forget to entertain strangers; for thereby some have en 
tertained angels unawares.” 

A lady visitor to Graymoor in 1910 in recording het 
impressions wrote: 

... When we reached the other side [of West Point] 
there were three of the Graymoor Sisters in the quaintest 
old country wagon, ... They gave me such a sweet loving 
welcome and we started for Graymoor....By and by 
we reached the quaint medieval-looking little convent 

everything so rustic and so poor—just as St. Francis 
would have loved to see it....There were three other 
guests. One of the things that touched me was the way 
they treat everyone to the same fare—there is no dif 


ference tor tramps or us—and there are always tramps 
there, winter and summer—and they welcome them all 
and call them “Brothers Christopher.” ...One old man, 
an Irish Catholic, stayed two winters with them and died 
a most beautiful death blessing the “Graymoor Francis- 
cans. 

The housing of these men started when Father Paul 
with the assistance of a few Brothers Christopher cut 
down some trees on the mountain and built a chicken 
house from these logs. Not long after, Father Paul on a 
visit to Washington saw, in one of the government build- 
ings, a photograph of the log cabin in which Abraham 
Lincoln was born. He decided then and there that the 
log cabin he had built with the help of the homeless men 
was worthy of a nobler destiny than that of housing 
chickens. When he returned to Graymoor the chicken 
house became the first St. Christopher's Inn. 

As Father Paul expressed it: ‘the hens moved out and 
the men moved in.” The work expanded through the 
years and larger quarters were built. The financial dis- 
aster of 1929 was followed by an economic depression 
that brought hundreds of homeless men to Graymoor. The 
present Inn was built during these difficult times. It is a 
spacious building accommodating more than one hundred 
men, but in winter it is not large enough for all who seek 
its hospitality. Often it is filled in summer also by those 
happy troubadours who follow the sun and who have it 
marked on the map of their “circuit” for a night's stay. 

rhrough the years have come white and Negro, Cath- 
olic and non-Catholic, Jew and Gentile, for no man is 
ever turned away. There is a room kept open at night in 
the basement of the Inn where a stranger can find a 
cot and a blanket. This is called the “dugout” by the men. 
\ resident of the “dugout” is ever hopeful to be grad- 
uated to the dormitory upstairs, which happens when some 
occupant there leaves for greener pastures. 

These men come from all walks of life. The Inn has 
housed former business executives, doctors, lawyers, arch- 
itects, musicians, writers and artists; as well as men who 
were electricians, carpenters, plumbers and technicians in 
many other fields. They come to the Inn as men without 
hope, weary in soul and body, hungry, shabby and friend- 
less, asking for food and shelter, clothing, and to be left 
alone. Many of these men endure the keen suffering born 
of the remorse which comes with the conviction of “what 
might have been.” which gnaws at the conscience of a 
man who cannot forget that, through human weakness 
he has dishonored his own humanity 

While the Friars abide by the instruction of St. Paul 
“to entertain strangers; for thereby some have enter 
tained angels unawares” in the hope that there are al- 
ways a few angels among the men, the fact remains that 
they have entertained convicts unawares. Graymoor is not 
a great distance from Sing Sing Prison. A few who found 
prison lite uncomfortable have escaped from it and sat 
like angels in the Inn only to have their peaceful repose 
interrupted by the State Police. 

It was suggested once to Father Paul, much to his 
horror, that each man coming to the Inn be fingerprinted. 
This request he, of course, refused. Each man is asked 
his name and the name and address of his nearest rela- 
tive or a friend in case of serious illness or death. Beyond 
these no other questions are asked. There is a guest book 
in the “dugout” where a man who stops for a night's rest 
mav write his name and address. The author was amazed 
to find. in glancing through it, how many persons by 
the name of Jones and Smith are homeless in the United 
States. One overnight guest signed the name of the Pres- 
ident of the United States. The author was tempted to 
take a cross-section of the given addresses to verify their 
authenticity. but then remembered that his sanity might 
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be questioned if he were found visiting vacant lots and 
warehouses. This artlessness on the part of Father Paul 
in placing a guest-book in the “Dugout” shows his Fran- 
ciscan simplicity and his faith in men, which were two of 
his most charming virtues. 


Some men have sought the peace of the Inn to escape 
a nagging wife, which was better than trying to drown 
their sorrows at the corner tavern; but Father Paul al- 
ways sent these men back home with the admonition that 
not even the peace of the Inn may “put asunder”... 
“what God has joined together.” 

Distraught wives and parents have begged the Friars 
to take into the Inn an alcoholic problem in the home. 
While the Friars are ever striving to alleviate human 
misery, and do all they possibly can for sick people, the 
Inn is not a hospital, and that is where a person suffering 
from over-indulgence in alcohol should be sent. 

Neither is St. Christopher's Inn a home for the aged. 
Some women who could no longer tolerate the “smelly 
old pipes” of their fathers-in-law in their immaculate 
living rooms have offered to pay the Friars for taking 
care of these old men with their “smelly old pipes”; but 
they were referred to homes for the aged. 

Then there was the old man who years ago had given 
Father Paul one hundred dollars for a bed in the Inn; 
after his wife died he arrived one day at the Inn and 
announced that he had come to occupy the bed in his 
declining years. Father Paul in establishing the Inn meant 
it to be a place for transient, homeless wayfarers. He 
never intended it as an old man’s home. To cater to per- 
sons who have the money to pay their way in some 
other institution would be to defeat the purposetor which 
Father Paul established the Inn. i 

At least ninety percent of the men who seek the hos 
pitality of the Inn are victims of an unbridled passion for 
alcohol. It is what has brought about the downfall of 
most of them. Father Paul, during his whole life, never 
touched either alcohol or tobacco. He was constantly 
preaching to others to give up the use of these two 
creatures and thereby make atonement for the abuse of 
them by men. Yet he was kind and charitable to these 
men. Each man got his weekly quota of tobacco. As an 
Anglican clergyman he prevailed on some men to take 
“the pledge.” The Father Director of the Inn today never 
asks a man to take “the pledge.” Remembering “the 
pledge” he has broken is no help to a man who tries once 
again to root out the besetting passion of his life. He must 
root out an evil as he sowed and nurtured it—day by 
day. The victory of today is the hope and the courage 
for the victory of tomorrow. 

While Father Paul never made any pretense at re 
habilitating these men, many of them have taken new 
hope and re-established themselves after a stay at the 
Inn. For there a man finds everything spiritual and ma- 
terial conducive to restoring confidence in himself for a 
new start in life. Only God knows the exact number of 
the “Inn’s Alumni” who have conquered the despair and 
discouragement which had beset their lives. 


When Father Paul was raising funds to build a new St. 
Christopher's Inn in 1924 a feature article on the Inn 
appeared in the New York Sunday World of August 
10th; the article was an appeal for funds for the new Inn. 
The author wrote the article in gratitude for Father Paul's 
hospitality to him when he was destitute. Father Paul in 
commenting on the article in the World stated: 


It was written by a college graduate, a Protestant 
newspaper reporter, and a European correspondent dur 
ing the world war, who was so shot to pieces, not by the 
cannonading of the Central Powers, but by the too in 


30- Che Lamp - Har act May BE ONE 


cessant tipping of the bottle that for some time he sough 
refuge in St. Christopher's Inn. 

Perhaps it will not be amiss to insert here a few pai 
agraphs from the article, which is a strange mixture of 
“jungle jargon” and the language of the lecture hall. Thess 
extremes of culture may be found any day in the Inn's 
dining hall. The article read in part: 

... However, there is one solace for these weary 
knights of the road. They can rest and feed up at St 
Christopher's Inn, Graymoor. About midway between New 
York City and Poughkeepsie is this veritable sanctuary, 
a refuge about as near to heaven in more ways than one 
as they could wish for.... No matter what the wayfarer’s 
religion, age or condition of life and person, upon his at 
rival at the mountain top he is welcomed by a tall, sun 
browned friar in sandals. From that moment he is known 
as a “Brother Christopher” and the home, the woods, the 
fields and the gardens are his....In the... years since 
Father Paul built the Inn...no man has been turned 
away from the place hungry, weary or shoeless. Should 
he arrive early in the morning or late in the night, even 
though he be a professional tramp or hobo, he is wel 
comed and his immediate needs attended to. He is of- 
fered a steaming platter of nourishing food and a bed and 
blankets for much needed sleep; if he needs tobacco or 
cigarettes they are his for the asking. No questions are 
asked other than his needs and plans for the following 
day. If he chooses to stay he may count on “three squares 
and a flop.”... Many weary days tramping the roads 
have been the lot of most of these men and they are 
seldom in condition to do any hard work. So they are 
given work in the gardens or in one of the many build 
ings.... The atmosphere of the Holy Mountain has an 
interesting effect on the men.... None of the hard-boiled 
old-time tramps used their usual blasphemy, without 
which their efforts at connected conversation seemed dif- 
ficult... . Back in 1909 Father Paul... built for the way- 
faring men, who came knocking at the monastery door 
in increasing numbers, as word was passed along among 
the fraternity of the highways that food and lodging were 
given to strangers, because in each poor man who came 
the Friars saw a representative of the Savior of mankind. 

A good many other men like the author of the above 
article, after a stay at the Inn, have re-established them- 
selves in society. At the Inn there is a beautiful chapel 
which was built by the men themselves. However, Re 
ligion was never forced on any man by Father Paul. But 
as the earth drinks in the warmth of the sun. a man 
staying at the Inn, exposed as he is to kindness, under 
standing and the things of God, cannot help but learn 
the eternal truth: God made man to love Him and 
serve Him and to be happy with Him always. Conscious 
of this truth, a wayfarer soon realizes the worth of the 
human soul and the dignity of the body which con 
tains it. A full stomach, a clean body, respectable clothes, 
and a comfortable bed, Father Paul knew to be good 
mediums in helping a man to lift his head again. Father 
Paul kept no case histories because to him a man was 
more important than his history. He fostered the Brother 
Christopher work to give glory to God through Christian 
Charity and to contribute to the greatness of America by 
fostering good citizenship. 

For years the Brother in charge of the men’s dormitory 
was an Irishman, Brother Mark, a member of the Third 
Order of St. Francis. As he woke the men each morning 
at 6 a.m., he would say to those he knew were Catholics 
The Grace of God is waiting for ye in the Chapel if 
vell accept it.” But whether they did or not no one 
remained in bed, if he were well, for Brother Mark said, 
“The Lord will never be able to accuse me of let- 
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FATHER PAUL 
ting men sleep while Mass was being 
celebrated.” The body of Brother 
Mark rests today in the Graymoor 
cemetery close to the thirty-three 
Brothers Christopher who died with 
out relatives and were buried by the 
Friars through the years. 


One of these was a man who 
came to Graymoor and gave his name 
as “Kelly.” Whether that was_ his 
right name or not no one ever knew. 
He took care of the Sisters’ gardens 
and lived in a room over the garage 
on their property. Kelly stayed and 
staved, tending the flowers which 
he loved. After twenty-four years he 
died. His funeral was especially beau 
tiful. The Friars sang a High Mass 
and the Sisters walked up the moun 
tain-to the Inn to attend the Mass 
and pray for his soul. It was im 
pressive and beautiful, just as “Kelly” 
wanted it to be. 

Under another cross in the Gray 
moor cemetery lies the body of a 
man whom everyone at Graymoor 
called “The Incinerator Man” be- 
cause that was his job while he lived 
at the Inn—tending the incinerator. 
The story of this man’s life prior to 
his coming to Graymoor was buried 
with his bones. What it was no one 
knew. Nor did anvone ask about. it. 

In the weeks that the Incinerator 
Man was a guest at the Inn he had 
faithfully carried out his task of 
burning the waste paper and refuse 
which accumulated around the mon 
asterv each day. 


On May 29, 1948, the Friars wend 
ed their way down the mountain to 
the graveyard escorting the body of 
Brother Philip, $.A., who after many 
years of faithful service in the Vine 
vard of the Lord died of cancer. 
When the hearse passed by, the In- 
cinerator Man, apparently well, doffed 
his hat. But in two hours the hearse 
was back again for the Incinerator 
Man, who had died suddenly from a 
heart attack 

Close by the incinerator was a 
small hut in which the Incinerator 
Man found shelter from inclement 
weather while his fires kept devour- 
ing the refuse. Its bare furnishings 
consisted of a table, a stove, a chair 
and a small but lovely shrine of the 
Blessed Mother. Here the Incinerator 
Man said nine Rosaries a day while 
his fires kept burning. His prayers 
were for the benefactors of the Inn, 
World Peace, the Friars and other 
intentions which only he and God 
knew. He was a daily communicant 
and never missed the evening devo- 
tions. What this one man found at 
St. Christopher's Inn for the salva- 
tion of his immortal soul justifies the 





Necrology 


‘ May their 
souls 


ves tn peace 


We commend to the prayers of our 
readers the souls of the faithful departed 
and particularly the deceased subscribers 
and their near relatives whose deaths 
have been reported to us last month, 
Thirty Masses will be said for them. 


James Shirlaw, Francis DeSales Dunn 
Mrs. Mary Ff LaHar, Mrs. Cecelia 
Toups, Ralph D’Olivio, Peter Headrich 
Angela Headrich, Gertrude Jennings 
Dennis O'Brien, Mrs. Nellie M. Morr 
son, Elizabeth O'Neill, Herbert Smith 
Frank Block, Mrs. Virginia lannone, Jen- 
nie F. Taaffe, William F. Layng, Her 
man Keller, Joseph Michaeloves, Wil- 
liam Brietenbaugh, William Jackman 
Mr. Nelson, Augusta Perrow, Mrs. Wil 
liam Dyer, George Nagle, Mrs. George 
Nagle, Ferdinand W. Ulrich, William J 
Stutt, Sister Mary Edna Brown, O.S.F., 
John P. Canavan, Sister Mary Luke, S.A 
Bessie Meany, Mary T. McCarthy, Anna 
McGuire, Frank Hunt, Patrick Cunning- 
ham, Joseph M. Foley, Clara Frazier 
Lishness, Lena Cyr Banks, Vital Martin 
David Graham, Mrs. Sally Rhodes, Mar- 
garet McEvoy, James McEvoy, Joseph 
Ryan, William Otto Vickroy, Mrs 
Bridget Flynn, Mrs. Peggy Nulty, Mich 
ael Walsh, Miss Sophie Schumacher, 
Mrs. Leo MeNulty, Rose Ann Brady 
Bridget O'Connell, Mrs. Agnes Tierney 
Thomas |. Rice. Sr. Josephine Flick 
Denine Reed, William Thornton, Leon 
ard P. Vogel, Mrs. A. Fritsch, Mrs. Mar- 
garet L. Sloane, John L. Driscoll, Mrs 
Amos Lechiiter, William Peter Troutt, 
Victoria Gromek, Anna M. Eppel, James 
I McGinnis, William Griffin, James 
McKeon, Mrs. James McKeon, Miss Lyda 
McKeon, Miss Camille McKeon, Walter 
McKeon, Lamboy Family, Smith Family, 
Hunt Family, Heller Family, Pursglove 
Family, Eugina Family, Todd Family, 
Hill Family, Thompson Family, Gilbert 
Family, MacCredie Family, Weinsteiney 
Family, Bellaire Family. 











existence of the Inn for all time; and 
only God knows how many others 
who have sought shelter at the Inn 
through the years have found some- 
thing infinitely more precious than 
food and shelter at Graymoor. They 
found it only because the Christlike 
Father Paul could pierce through the 
veils of dishonored humanity to the 
human soul which he knew could 
be transformed by the — indelible 
charm of divine grace. Christ in the 
human soul was the Beauty which 
merited his love, and because all men 
are potential Christophers (Christ 
bearers) to Father Paul, all men were 
important. 


(Continued in December Lam 
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THE FOUR WEEKS OF ADVENT 

From page 26) with the eyes of 
our souls and the heart of our home 
ever focused on the Holy Family, 
as it moves from Nazareth to Beth- 
lehem, we find that we are better 
able to withstand the commercial 


blurbs, peculiar to the pre-Christ- 
mas season, that are sung, hung and 
quartered before our eyes on TV, 
in our ears by the radio, and by 
every conceivable magazine and 
newspaper. 

Each night, beneath our circle of 
light, we escape from all this com- 
mercialism with our little ones to 
Christmas Isle, where in the heart 
of our home we give voice to the 
secret longings of our souls. 

By our combined small self-sacri- 
fices and prayers, we, as a_ family 
unit, have prepared a crib for the 
Infant King. To make this more 
realistic, we have taken our daugh- 
ter’s small maple doll’s cradle, put 
it on the living room table. and 
placed a small bundle of straw in a 
basket near it. Every time that we 
sav an extra prayer, or do a small 
penance, we drop a small piece of 
straw into the cradle. The whole 
family fairly vies with each other 
for the privilege of filling the crib! 

During Advent we take out our 
crib, repaint the stable, and freshen 
up the little figurines that have be- 
come sort of weatherbeaten—after 
having been used by us for a long 
time. A box of water colors such 
as is found in any child's painting 
set will do nicely; or, if you are 
more adept, you might try your hand 
at redecorating your figures with oil 
paints. If you have no crib, now is 
the time to get out your whittling 
set and make your family a_ real 
handmade heirloom—one that will be 
cherished by vou, your children, and 
right down the line. The Christmas 
edition of McCall's Needlework and 
Craft’s Annual, Vol. HI, 1952 gives 
the complete directions for the mak- 
ing of a very beautiful Christmas 
creche or crib. Lacking the know- 
how, or the time, haunt the variety 
stores for their offerings of cribs. 
All the New York religious shops 
carry them, painted and unpainted. 
If you find that to buy the complete 
set is too expensive, the first) year 
buy just the three main figures— 
the Infant, Mary, and Joseph—and 
the stable; then each year add a 
few more figures until vou have the 
complete scene. 

This is also the time for you to 
help your little ones prepare some 
simple gifts for the whole family. 
Again the book mentioned above is 
full of simple things that a child 
would like to (Cont. on page 32 
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THE FOUR WEEKS OF ADVENT 
(From page 31) make and give. No 
amount of money can ever purchase 
the effort and energy that a child 
puts into the gift that he has made 
himself. He literally puts himself into 
that gift. 

The four weeks have quickly 
passed, and now the house is gleam 
ing from attic to cellar from the 
special Christmas cleaning that it has 
received. The Christmas baking is 


| all done, the closets are full of mys- 


terious bundles, and = everything is 
in readiness for the Christ child. 

Best of all, you and your family 
are spiritually ready for Him. Dur 
ing these weeks, by your prayers 
and sacrifices, you have stripped 
yourselves of everything that is mean 
und perverse; and you wait for Him, 
naked and cold, to be wrapped with 
Him in His swaddling clothes by 
Mary, His Mother. 

Every night, beneath the lighted 


| candles, you have grown closer to 





Him, and to your family. And now 
the Advent wreath has been taken 
down and laid on your table, and 
in its center you have placed a fifth 
candle. This is the Christmas candle 
which you will light to greet. the 
Christ child, the Light of the World, 
as He comes from Heaven to earth. 

You are hungry; and out of the 
darkness of Advent vou will go into 
the blaze of the altar at the Mid- 
night Mass, and you will be fed, 
and you will carry Him home with 
you to be the Birthday Child. of 
your home. t 





THEY HEAL THE WOUNDS 

(From page 13) for Christ and the 
salvation of souls,” they bear the heat 
and burden of the day to bring into 
Christ’s Vineyard the great harvest, 
for which there are so few laborers. 

Father Paul was ever exhorting 
non-Catholies to return to unity with 
the Chair of Peter. Today the need 
for the Unity of Christendom is more 
urgent than ever before with milita 
rized atheism on the march to de 
stroy every Christian Church. It is 
later than you think. Though the 
Catholic Church will never perish 
from the earth since our Lord prom- 
ised that the Gates of Hell would 
never prevail against her, the forces 
of atheism rejoice in a divided 
Christendom, seeing in this abomin- 
able scandal an easy field of conquest. 
Only a united Christendom can pre- 
vent the impending blood-bath, 

To those who are outside the True 
Church, we repeat our Lord’s warn- 
ing to the Church of Laodicea (Apoc- 
alypse or Revelations 3:16-17): “ 

I am about to vomit thee out of My 
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mouth; because thou sayest, ‘I a: 
rich and have grown wealthy an 
have need of nothing,’ and dost not 
know that thou art the wretched an 
miserable and poor and blind arn 
naked one.” 

The Laodiceans were lukewarm 
and therefore they were self-deceived 
and because they were self-deceived 
thev were self-trusting. They believed 
themselves to be possessed of light 
and faith, and grace, and knowledg 
of themselves, and they were uncon 
scious of their poverty and blindness 
Our Lord invites them and warns 
them to come to Him for gold and 
white raiment, and eye-salve, that is, 
for sanctifving grace and justification 
and knowledge of themselves. Thess 
are His gifts to every convert and t 
every returning prodigal. Come then 
quietly but quickly, that we all may 
be one in Him; one in love and truth 
and grace and peace. 

We pray in unity with all our Friars 
and Sisters sbroad that the Three 
Divine Persons in the unity of one 
God will rain down an abundance of 
that grace and life which washed 
awav the scales of hatred and unbe- 
lief from Saul’s eyes and transformed 
him into St. Paul—Christ’s “Vessal of 
Election.” 





MR. OUTDOORS 

(From page 25) a lot and forgotten a 
lot. This year, my new raspberry 
patch Was very promising. It may be 
only coincidence that a very friendly 
pair of robins built a nest this summer 
not far from here. (There are no balms 
here, but they seemed to mind this not 
at all—they built in, of all places, a 
spruce hedge.) What's more, they'd 
let me and the three kids watch 
them feed the young each evening 
And, when the young left the nest 
where did they begin taking their 
solo lessons? In Gillese’s garden, ot 
course. 

Anyone but an outdoorsman 
would question whether or not it 
was worth the effort. However, I've 
sure learned a lot about robins. 1 
can almost understand every cheep 
and peep they let out of them. My 
wife was amazed one day to hear 
me say: “Hear that squawking? 
There’s a young robin learniag to 
fly.” Sure enough, there was. He 
was bumping into the stucco of the 
houses, foiling himself on the lattice- 
work fence, making all sorts of errors. 

“How'd you know a young one was 
learning to fly?” my wife asked me. 

“It’s simple,” I said. “Listen to the 
father screaming, ‘Look out, you 
young idiot—can't you steer any 
better than that?’ And the mother...” 
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Graymoor Friars 
receiving the blessing of 
their Superior are bound for 

their Japanese mission, } 
where millions of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ. 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 


Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 


use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 


GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


Please send me without obligation 
your literature in regard to: 
Name 
Address 


Zone 
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To increase the number of Mis- 
sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 

More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 






















4 
A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 
tt lected! 
tt 10cornmplerec , 
. 
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Our Hory Sours Burse has been neglected of 
late. Since last June the total contributions to 
it have amounted to only $6.00. We call your 
special attention to this poor neglected Burse 
during this month of the Holy Souls 





BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR OCT., 1953 


























Saint Francis of Assisi: 4,496.05 , O.L. of the Atonement 2,327.14 
Mrs. 1.G., N.Y., $1; E.LB.. Minn. $3: ( Miss C.B., N.Y., SLO; Mrs. E.R., Pa., $2: 
Mrs. B.B., N.Y., $2; M.F McC , Wise., $5; ( Mrs. A.MecG., Pa., $5; M 4.M., Md., $1 
Mrs. L.N Pa $1 { ol of Perpetual Help 2.268.880 & 
Saint Ann: 3.548.65 } Mrs. M.S., Ind., $1; M.O°H., N.J., $3; J.K 
C.M., Ariz., $5; Miss C.S., $10; Mrs. A.B., ! $5; Mrs. E.MLL.. Mont. $25 
N.Y., $1; V.R.S:, Mass., $2; Mrs. A.D., Pa., Sacred Shoulder 2,200.45 ‘ 
$4, M.M.B., N.¥., $3; Mrs. E.R., Pa., $1; M.M.W., Md., $1; T.B.L.. N. Dak. $10 
Mrs. K.M., N.Y., $10; Mrs {i , Mass., $5; M.M.B N.Y $2; E.M.O' N.Y., $10 
Mrs. K.M., La., $1; M.L., Mass., $5 O.L. of Lourdes: 2,006.05 \}¥ 
Saint Margaret of Scotland: 3,438.04 Mrs. M.W., Ky $5 
Mr. & Mrs. W.A.W N.Y... 65 Saint Joseph: 1,881.16 
Saint Asiesy" 3,333.75 C.Dit Pa $1 Mr Ju Mass $1 a 
K.K $i; RL. Pa, $15; Miss K.J.MeM.. IL, $5; MALB. NY. $2.’"p.p y 
CLOM., Mas, $1, EK. NY. $i; ES O., $1, Mr. J.B. Ma $2 “as 
N.Y., $2; E.T., Pa., $3; Mrs. R.D., Ind., Infant of Prague: 1.62020 / 
$i; K.L., Pa., $5; Mes. P.L., Calif., $1; Mrs NY $2; oly I.G., N.Y., $2 
M.StL., Mich , $30; Mrs. M.S., Ind., $1; Mrs. J. x7 S35, A Si; Me KS 
Miss ¢ N.Y $10; Mrs. J.H., Mass., Mass., $5; A.M.H Mich $22; C.DIC., Pa ¥ 
$1; ¢ Dic , Pa., $1; B.C.W., Canada, $25; $1; E.M.V., Conn., SI; VLM.B.. N.Y. $20: 
Mrs. L.V.C., Pa., $5; Mrs. F.W., Ariz., Mrs. E.M.O'¢ $5; Mrs. W.S., Conn. $5 
$3; Mrs. T.P.R., Conn., $1; Mrs. A.D., Pa., ies pone: 519.49 
$1; Mrs. M.E lowa, $2; Mrs. J.DuP., Pa O., § Mr RM. OM sé i 
$1; Anon. Calif., $5; M.M.B 7. oo Mine Sl; DBA N.H., $40, CRW A 
Mrs. A.B., N.Y Si; Mr Lt S ill Pa.. $10; J.K.. I SI. MOH. NG. 8 
$5; Mrs. A.M.E.J., Conn., $5; Miss N.C., Mr. J.ll $8; Mr LCs La $1 Mrs 
Pa, $2; OAH. NY., $1, Mrs. JM. Minn. Vic. Pa, 610: tie TPR Goan. fl 
$2; Anon., SI; Mrs. AS. NJ Miss Mrs. H.M.W., Calif. Sl: VEMLB.. N.Y". 82 
M.McL., $3.25; Mrs. H.MecD., NY. $1; Mrs. N.V, Pa., $1; Mrs. A.C.M.. N.Y_) $5 
Mr. R.L., Pa., $10; Mrs. M.T., Calif., $3; Anon., $1, Mrs. W.D., Mass., $3; Miss H.D 
Mr H., Mass., $2 Saint Lawrence: 1.479.00 
Little Flower: 3,159.92 L.C.D.. $50. A 
Mrs. M.M.V., K.L, $1; Mrs. M.F., Conn., Saint Kita: 1415.75 
$1; Mrs. A.V., Mass., $10; Mrs BN SN H., Anon., Calif., $5 are 
$1; Anon., $1; Mrs. F.L., Conn. $2 Pa., $1 
Saint Christopher: 3064.65 O.L. of ee Miraculous eeedel 1,179.40 
Mrs. A.LeB., Mass., $1; G.L.F., N.Y., $1; J.V.Mcl fi $5; D.D., O.. $1. AML - 
i Mrs. L.S.H., La., $2; Mrs. E.R, A... $1; Mich $32 10 . 
Anon., $1; Mrs. W.O'C., N.Y., $1; L.S., Saint Raphael: 1,095.16 
a, $5; CJ., $6; J.K. NY. $1 Family, Pa. $1 ; 
Mrs. J.W.. N.Y., $10; Anon., N.Y., $2 Holy Spirit: 
M.M N.Y., $2; Mrs. R.McD., Mass Mrs. E.J.. N.Y., $1; E.D.. N.M., $1.50 
$i; Mrs. A.D., Ind., $1; C.S . J Sacred Heart: 824.62 
M.M.K., N.Y., $1; Mrs. G.B.Me€ Pa., $1 Mrs. C.TLN Mass $3: M CB Y 
Mrs. ( VV Pa., $2; Mrs. A.B.. N.j., $2 $10; Mrs. E.J., N.Y., SI; Mrs. M.Mel Pa 
Mrs. M.E.P., Til, $5; Miss F.M.W Mass., 0 Mrs. G.B., N $3; MLM.B.. N.Y 
$1; Mrs. C.B., N.Y., $5; Mrs. M.McF., N.Y., Mrs. E.R., Pa.. $2; D.D.. O.. $1 
' $2; Mrs. KR M . Pa., $1; Anon., $1; Mrs Blesse ? hae ee DePorres 740.24 
(; V.M., Ind.,_ $20 omun., $1; Mrs. B.T., Pa., $2: D.S 
i i ‘ranci ; Xavier: 2,843.10 L S. i Mrs. TW Conn... $1 
3 Mrs. E.L.U., Me., $1; M.N., N.J., $1 Blessed Sacrament: 647.83 
j Father Pasi. S.A.: Mrs. E.A.McC., N.Y $2 
4 Mrs. K.McS., Pa., $1 Holy Face: 629.55 
i Saint Eugene: f Anon., N.J.. SLO 
4 Estate of M.E.S., $213.74; M.C.S., N.Y., Precious Blood: 523.70 
Blessed Pius X: M.M.B., N.Y., $2 
firs. W.J.B., IIL, $20; Mrs. L.W.M., Holy Souls: 508.10 
$10. Pope Pius XI: 103.60 




















In this new department the Father General will tell the readers 
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The Father General’s 


After the First World War when the 
Near East was prostrate and starving, 
Father Paul pleaded for the relief of 
the frightful misery. The Greeks, the 
Armenians, and the thousands of Rus- 
sian retugees who had escaped the 
Bolshevik horrors of Crimea and fled 
to Constantinople were aided by 
Father Paul through the Most Rever- 
end George Calavassy, Bishop of the 
Greek Catholics at Constantinople. 
Bishop Calavassy later sent the Right 
Reverend R. Barry-Doyle to Father 
Paul for help. The result of that visit 
to America was the founding of the 
Catholic Near East Welfare Associa- 
tion of which Father Paul is Co- 
founder. Since Father Paul's death, 
Graymoor has continued its interest 
in Bishop Calavassy and the Catholics 
of Greece. Bishop Calavassy is now 
faced with a tremendous problem in 
the alleviation of suffering in Greece. 
I bring to your attention his needs 
which are more urgent than even the 
school for Japan for which I have 
been pleading. The following letter 
received from Bishop Calavassy tells 
of this great need: 


The Hungry, the Naked, the Destitute 
Very Rev. Father Angelus Francis, S.A 
Very Reverend and dear Father: 

I have before me the September issue 
of The Lamp, and [ am_ profoundly 
moved in reading again the story of 
the support given providentially to the 
Greek Work by Father Paul and The 
Lamp at that time. This encourages me 
to ask you something in memory of our 
dear Father Paul. 

You know of the disaster caused by 
the earthquake in the Tonian Islands. 
The ruins and the desolation of the 
populations of those islands are indes- 
cribable. We had to take our part in 
the assistance of those Christians, Cath- 
olics and Orthodox, and 1 assumed the 
charge of sheltering and feeding some 
children in our Homes. We welcomed 
sixty children and girls, destitute of 
everything. We have been able to dress 
them, thanks to a good quantity of used 
clothing sent to us by the War Relief 
Services of the National Catholic Wel- 
fare Council. Although help is coming to 
the civil authorities from abroad and 
also to our Committee from Catholic 
Organizations, we are still very far from 
covering the needs of the Catholics and 
other victims of the disaster appealing 
to us for shelter and food. All the Cath- 
olic Churches have been destroved, 
while thousands of people are forced to 
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live under tents, and we try 
to help them as we can, 
It is so that we meet with 
great difficulty to maintain 
the sixty children and girls 
we took in charge. I hope 
you might accept an appeal 
to the readers of The Lamp in my name, 
as in the past, just once for a piece of 
bread. If each one would send vou ten 
cents, they will assure the maintenance 
of these unfortunate destitutes during the 
coming months of winter. How grateful 
they will be to vou and to all their 
benefactors. 

You will excuse, dear Father, that I 
dare to bother vou with this, my request, 
but we are so much surrounded and 
overwhelmed with demands in tears of 
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the destitute victims, that we cannot 
stand it without appealing to our friends. 
God will bless your charity and reward 
it as He did with our dear Father Paul. 
Gratefully and sincerely yours in Christ. 
% George Calavassy 
Apostolic Exarch of the Catholics 
of the Byzantine Rite in Greece 
Any offering you send to me, will be 
forwarded immediately to Bishop Cal- 
avassy in Athens, 


Japan's Progress 


The campaign for our new school 
in Japan has been rather disappoint- 
ing as von can see by the clock which 
has not moved very much in the past 
months. Father Peter Baptist, S.A., 
the Regional Superior of all the Gray- 
moor Missions in Japan, sent me the 
following letter which explains the 
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good effect the school 
has had already on the 
Japanese children. And it 
is my sincere desire to 
complete the school so 
that other children, too, 
will love our Divine Lord. 
The following is Father Peter's letter: 


Pagans Meet Christ 
Very Reverend Father General: 

God is gaining a foothold in pagan 
homes in these parts with the help of 
student Apostles who do not even 
realize they are working for Him. Taro- 
kun and Hanako-chan are taking God 
into their homes from school—Saint 
Joseph's School, Tsurumi, to be exact 
Saint Joseph's is primarily a Catholic 
School and so, since the first day, re- 
ligion has been one of the subjects 
taught. The reaction among the parents 
of the pagan children has been favor- 
able. In fact, at PTA meetings the 
mothers mention how “courteous” their 
children have become, finding this the 
only word they know to explain the 
taming influence of the Sisters’ teach- 
ing. One mother recently said that her 
two boys, both pupils, used to fight 
continually, Noticing that lately — they 
rarely seemed to do so, she asked them 
why. Their answer: “God is watching 
us always. Sister told us so.” 

Each day the pupils walk across the 
school yard to the Church and say their 
prayers before Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament. The music class in the 
morning always includes some Japanese 
hymns. and the praises of Jesus and 
Mary are wafted out on the morning 
air, carried quite a distance by the 
powerful lungs of about fifty six-yvear- 
olds. As any mother knows, there's 
nothing with carrying power to equal 
a pair of six-year-old lungs. Frequently. 
people passing by stop to listen to the 
singing and perhaps imbibe more Cath- 
olic Doctrine than they have ever heard 
before. At home, in the evening, the 
children say their prayers before retiring 
and if it is a pagan home, the devil must 
be wondering what is becoming of the 
stranglehold he has had on the pagan 
hearts in this country for so long. Even 
among those who know nothing of God. 
there are not many who can sneer at 
the simplicity with which the very young 
go about their prayers. As everywhere 
else, children in Japan are great imit 
tors. The baby sister of one little six- 
vear-old, first grader, always insists on 
saving her prayers with “big” sister. 





The other day, she tried to show me 

how she says them, lisp and all. The 

number of parents who have taken up 
(Continued on page 32) 








